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PREFACE. 


The  naine  and  plan  of  ^'Melodies  of  Salvation'*  was  9ug- 
gcsted  tvhtlc  reading  6phc8ian9  5:  19.  Chts  scriptui^  id  used 
as  the  title  page  of  the  Rymin  division  of  our  book*  Many 
months  of  prayerful  worh  have  been  spent  in  composing,  col- 
lecting and  anTanging  these  '^psalms,  Rymns  and  Spiritual 
Songs.^  me  believe  that  each  selection  can  be  used  by  any 
audience. 

psalms. 

7esus,  with  his  disciples,  at  the  institution  of  the  Lord's 
Supper,  is  supposed  to  have  sung  psalms  lis  to  118  inclusive, 
mhat  better  method  of  teaching  the  truths  of  salvation  than 
the  frequent  singing  of  psalms  in  our  service.  Many  of  these 
sacred  poems  are  here  clothed  with  modem  and  attractive 
music. 

Rytnns. 

H  call  for  a  larger  number  of  Standard  Rymns  is  heard  on 
every  hand.  Our  booh  supplies  the  need*  H  desirable  feature  is, 
no  words  are  found  without  the  music. 

Songs. 

<ne  are  glad  to  present  the  best  Songs  of  such  a  large  num 
ber  of  favorite  composers. 


**  Be  filled  with  the  spirit:  speaking  to  yourselves  in  psalms 
and  Hymns  and  Spiritual  Songs,  singing  and  making  melody 
chynr    doaiurt  'or*  .eotLht 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  the  Parliament  of  Canada,  in  the  year  one  thousand  nine  hundred,  hy 
William  Bkiggs,  ai  the  Department  of  Agriculture. 
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Psalm  105. 


Sing  Psalms  Unto  Him. 
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Give  thanks  to  God,  call    on  His  name;  To  men  His  deeds  make  known 
To   glo  -  ry     in    His    ho  -  ly  name,  U  -  nite  with    one      ac  -  cord ; 
The  Lord  Almif^hty,  and  His  Htrength,With  steadfast  hearts  seek  ye; 
Re-mem-ber  *  all  His    mighty  deed8,The  won-ders    He  hath  done; 
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Sing  ye  to  Him,  sing  psalms;  proclaim  His  wondrous  works  each  one. 
And  let   the  heart  of      ^v  -  'ry      one      Re-joice  that  seeks  the  Lord. 
His  bless-ed  and  His  gra-cious    face    Seek  ye  con  -  tin  -  ual  -  ly. 
The  righteous  judgments  of    His  mouth,  Re-mem-ber  them  each  one. 
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Sing  ye  to  Him,  Sing  to  Him  with  a  Psalm 

With  a  Psalm,  With  a  Psalm, 
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No.  2. 


His   Yoke  is  Easy. 


"The  Lord  is  my  shepherd:  I  shall  not  want.  He  inaketh  nie  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures; 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters.  He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of 
righteousness  for  his  name's  sake.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  oC 
death,  I  will  fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me,  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me.  Thou 
preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou  anointest  my  head  with  oilr 
my  cup  runneth  over.  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life:  and 
1  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever."— Pea.  23. 
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1.  The  Lord  iB  my  Shep-herd,  I  shall  not  want.  He  mak-eth  me  down  to 

2.  My    soul  cri-eth  out :  "Re  -  store  me  a-gain,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  should  walk  in  the  valley  of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  fromi 
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In  pastures  green,  He  lead-eth  me    The  qui  -  et  wa  -  ters  by. 
The  narrow  path  of  righteousness,  E'en  for  His  own  name's  Hake. 
For  Thou  art  with  me,  and  Thy  rod  And  staff  me  com-forfc  stilL 
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Chorus. 


His  yoke  is  eas-y,  His  bur-den  is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so; 
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He  lead-eth  me    by  day  and  by  night, Where  liv-ing  wa- ters  flow. 
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Psalm  42. 


As  Pants  the  Hart. 


Ilfon  E.  Smith. 


1.  O,    why   art  thou  caHtdown.my  Houl?  Aiulwlmtshouldso     dlw - 

2.  I  cry  to  (iod,  my  rock  and  stay,  Oh,  wliy  liast  Tlioti  for - 
.'{.  Yet  shall  the  L<)rd  command  by  day,  Hlw  lov  -  inj?  kind-nehH, 
4.  These  things  I'll  call   to  mind,  and   cry.  When  I     shall  tread  the 
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Thee  it  thirsts,  to  Thee  it  looks,  And  longs  the  liv-ing  God  to    see. 
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pants  my  soul. 
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Phalm  138. 


I'll    Praise   Thy   Name. 


E.  Manford  Clark. 
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1.  For    Thou  o'er     nil     Thy    name.  O  I^ord,  Hath    ma^  -  ni - 

2,  All      kinj^H    of    earth  shall     give  Thee  praise,  When    from  Thy 
;{.  The  Lord,  though  high,  re  -  specta  the  low,  IJut       He     the 
4.  U      Lord.  Thy  nier  -  ey        i;ev  -  er  ends,  Through-ou^t    all 
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mouth  they  learn  Thy  ways;     They      in       Je  -  ho  -  vah's  ways  shall 

proud  doth  far     off  know;   Though  waves  of    trou  -  ble     round  me 
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cried,     Thou  hast  my  soul  with  strength  supplied.  With  all  my 

sing,        For  great  in    glo  -  ry       is    our     King. 
?oll,     Thou,  Lord,  wilt  yet     re  -  vive  my      soul, 
take.       Thy  own  hands  work  do  not  for  -  sake. 
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I'll  worship  in  Thy   ho-ly  place  And  praise  Thee  for  Thy  truth  and  grace. 
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No.  5.        Good  is  Jehovah,  the  Lord. 
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1.  All    pt'o-ple  that  dwell  on  the  earth,  Your  songs  to  Je  -  ho-vah  now 

2.  Knowyethat  Je  -  ho-vah   Is    God,     OurSov'relffn  and  Mak-er     is 
8.     O       en  -  ter  His  temple  with  praise,  His  por-tals  with  thanlrful  ac  - 
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He;     His  peo  -  i>le  who  bow  to  His    rod,        And  sheep  of   His     pas- 
claim ;  Your  vol  •  ces    in  thanksgiving  raise,      And  bless  yo   His     glo- 
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Thalm  0. 


1   Will  Joy. 


T<.  S.  Leahon. 


1.  Lord, Thee  rii  praise  with  all  my  heart,  And  all  Thy  wondrous  works  proclaim; 

2.  Je- lio-vah  shall    a    re-fujfeprove,     A   refuge  strong 'or  poor  oppresned, 

3.  And  they,  ()  Lord,  thot  know  Thy  name,Their  confidence  in  Thee  will  place; 

4.  Sing  prais-es    to  the  Lord  most  high,  To  Him  that  doth  In  Zl  -  on  dwell; 
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In  Thee,  O  Thou  Most  High,  I'll  joy,  And  sing  the  praise  of  Thy  great  name. 
A    safe  re-treot  where  wea-ry  souls  In  trouldouB  times  may  find  a  rest. 
For  Thou,  Je  -  ho- vah,  nev-er  hast  For  -  SHk  -  en  them  that  seek  Tliy  face. 
De-clnre  His  might-y  deeds  a-broafV/'lis  deeds  a-mong  all  peo  -  pie  tell. 
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1      will     joy, 
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And    sing     the     praise     of      Thy     great    name. 
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No.  7. 

Psalm  1. 


How  Blest  and  Happy. 


G.  E.  Henderson. 
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^ /How  blest  and  hap- py    is      the    man  Who  walketh  not    a -stray  In 
\   Nor  sit-teth  in    the  scorn-er's  chair,  But  pla-ces  bia   de- light  Up - 

oJ    He  6 'all  be    like   a    tree  that  grows  Set    by     a    riv  -  er's  side,  Which 
\  And  ail    he  does  shall  pros -per  well:  Thewick-ed  are  not  so,     But 


coun  -  sel      of       un  -  god  -  ly     men,  Nor  stands  in      sin  -  ners' 
on    God's  law,  and  med  -  i  -  tales   up  - 

in      its      sea-  son  yields  its    fruit,  And  green  its    leaves  a  - 
like    the   chaff    be  -  fore    the  wind,  Are 
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way, 
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on     it  day  and  night.  How  blest  and  happy  is  the  man  Who  places  His  de- 
driv  -  en    to   and  fro.  How  blest  the  man, 
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light    Up- onGod'slaw, andmed- i  -  tates  Up-on     it   day  and  night. 
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No.  8. 

Psalm  31. 


How  Great  Thy  Goodness. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  How  great  the  goodness  Thou  hast  stored  In  se  -  cret  for  Thy  saints,  O 

2.  Thou    in     the     se-cret  of   Thy  face,  Shalt  find  for  them  a     hid-ing 
8.     O      let     Je  -  ho- vah blessed  be, Whoshowed His wondrouBlove to 
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How  Great  Thy  Goodness.    Concluded. 
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Lord,  Thy  ho-ly  name  who  fear!  How  great  the  mercies  wrought  for  thoBa 
place  From  proud  opprPHSor's  wrongB;  A  safe  re-treat  for  them  pre  -  pare, 
me     In     ci  -  ty    for  -  tl  -  fled;  "Cut  off  from  Thee;"  I  said  in     fear. 
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Who  do    in  Thee  their  trust  re-pose.  Be- fore  the  Lord  ap    -    pear. 
And  lieep  them  in   a     cov-ert  there,  Se-cure  from  strife  of      tongues. 
YetThoumysuppliantvoicedid8thear,When  unto  Thee  I  cried. 
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No.  9. 

Psalm  143. 
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My  Prayer. 


ScoTCH  Air. 
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1.      O     Lord,  my  pray -er    hear,  And  to    my         cry  In  faith  -  ful- 

12.      To   Thee     1  Btretch  my  hands,  My  lielp-er  be;  As  long    tlie 

3.    Cause  me     to  know  the  way  My  path  should  be.  I  left      my 
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ness  giveear,  In  love  re  -   ply.  Yet     I     re  -  call  to  mind  What  ancient 
thirsting  lands,  I    long  for  Thee,  O  Lord,  send  quick  re-lief,  I    hum-bly 
soul  to  Thee;  To  Thee  I     pray,OLord,forThy  name'88ake,Revivean(l 
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days    record ;  Thy  works  of    ev  - 'ry  kind,  I       love  them  Lord, 

pray    to  Thee;  My    spir-it    falls  thro' grief, Stay  not  from  me. 

quick-en   me;  And  for  Thine  own  truth'ssake.  My  soul  set  free. 
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No.  10. 

p.  p.  Bliss. 


m 


My  Redeemer. 

"O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer."— Ps.  19:  14. 

James  McOranahan. 


m:^i^^^E^ 


1.  I  will  sing  of    my    Redeem  -  er  And  His  wondrous  love  to    me; 

2.  I  will  tell  the  wondrous  sto-ry,  How  my  lost   es  -  tate  to    save, 
8.    I  will  praise  my  dear  Redeem-er,  His  tri-umph-antpow'r  I'll  tell, 

I  will  sing  of    my    Redeem  -  er  And  His  heav'n-ly  love  to    me; 
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On  the  cm  -  el    cross  He  suffered,  From  the  curse  to   set  me  free. 
In  His  boundless  love  and  mer-cy.    He  the  ran-som  free-ly  gave. 
How  the  vic-to  -  ry    He  giv-  eth    O  -  ver  sin, and  death, and  hell. 
He  from  death  to  life  hath  bro't  me,  Son  of  God,  with  Him  to   be. 
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Smg,  ohlslng of     my    Re-deem    -    er, 

Sing,  oh !  sing  of  my  Redeemer,  Sing,  oh  I  sing  of  my   Re-deem-er, 
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WlthHisblood He  purchased  me; 


He  pu  rchased  me, 
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He  purchased  me; 
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With  His  blood 


the   cross He  sealed  my  par   -    don. 

On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon.  On  the  cross  He  sealed  my  pardon. 
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y  pardon, 


My  Redeemer.    Concluded. 


Repeat  pp  after  last  rersfi. 


Paid  the   debt And  made  me  free,  and  made  me  free. 

Paid  tho  debt  and  made  me  free, 
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No.  11. 

C.  H.  M. 


I  Love  the  Lord. 


Fsalm  cxvi;  1,  2. 


Mrs.  0.  H.  MoRms. 


1.  I     love  tlie  Lord,  for  He    hath  heard  My  voice  of  eup-pli  -  ca-tion, 

2.  I  love  Him,  for  He  hath  in-clined  A  gracious  ear  un-to  me, 
H.  And  for  the  ten  -  der,  lov  -  ing  care  He  ev- er-raorohath  giv  -  en; 
4.  And  tho'  with  all  my  ransomed  pow'rs  I    wor-ship  and   a-dore  Him, 
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And  for    the  prom-ise    in     His  veord  Of     full  and    free  Bal  -  va  -  tlon.. 

And  sent  His  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it  kind  From  sin-ful  paths  to  woo  me. 
With  Christ,  His  Son  to  be  joint  heir  Of  mansions  fair  in  heav  -  en. 
How  small  now  seems  the  all  I  bring  And  hum-bly  lay  be-fore  Him, 
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I    love   the  Lord.  I      love  the  Lord,  With  heart  and  soul  I  love  Him; 


His  name  to  me  is  mel 
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o-dy,  My  Saviour — how  I     love  HimI 
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No.  12. 
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Sometime. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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["some 
1. "Sometime. "you Hay, AvhentlieMaHteri8plea<]in>?;"Sometinie," you  answer— 
2."S()metime"  will  pass likethedew  ontheheather,"Sometirae"  will  fade  in  e- 
3.     Thin    is     the  time  and  the  day  of  salvation;  "Sometime"  theSpir-it  will 
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oth  -  er  day !"  Grieving  tlie  Spir-it,  for  you  in  -  ter-  cedin"^,  Turning  the 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  ;"Sometinie,"  nnd  grace  will  deny  theeforever.  "Sometime"  mean 


strive  no  inpre;  Patient-ly  knocliing,  behold  your  Ob-la-tion  I  Will  you  not 
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Some       -       time,  sometime,...      Still  uu-de^cid-ed;  O 
Sometime,  you  say ;  some  other  day ; 
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why  willyou  wait,  For  "sometime,"  sometime, Will  be  for-ev-er  too  late. 

"Sometime"  will  pass;  sometime,  alas! 
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No.  13.       Who  Shall  Abide  With  Thee? 

Psalm  15.  (evan.)  Wm.  H.  Haveroal. 
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_,     ho  shall  a -bide  with  Thee? 

2.    The  man  that  walk-eth    up-right- ly,  And  worketb  right-eous-ness; 
8,    Who  doth  not  Blan-der  with  histongue.Nor  to  his  friend  do'th  hurt; 
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Who  Shall  Abide  With  Thee?    Concluded. 
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No.  14.       Great  in  Glory  is  Our  King. 


Psalm  138. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 
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1.  With  all  my  heart  I'll  praiseThy  name,  BeforethugodsThypraisoproclaim; 

2.  The  Lord,  tho' high,  respects  the  low,  But  He  tlie  proud  far  off  doth  know; 

3.  O  Lord,  Tliy  mer-cy  nev  -  er  ends, Thro'-out  ail    a  -  ges    it     ex -tends; 
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I'll  wor-ship  in  Thy  ho -ly  place,  AndpraiseThoeforThytruthandgrace. 
Tho' waves oftrouble 'round  me  roll, Thou,  L()rd,wiltyetre-vive   my  soul. 
Then  on  Thy  ser-vant  pit  -  y  take,Thineownhands' workdonotforsake. 

^^ ^N « m ,^__^ ^. 


:E 


:t=t=: 


-r 


i\-i — I '^ s: ^ 


::^- 


H: 


jiziti 


J=i=: 


=^iil 


All  kings  of  earth  shall  give  TheepraisejWhen  from  Thy  mouth  they  learn  Thy 

[ways; 


-/->• 


\--f_ 


~\- 


-V- 


1^ 

^       rres. 


t: 


S 


:t==t=: 


PPP 


They  In    Je  -  hovah'swaysBhallsing,  Forgreatln  glo-ry     is     our  King. 
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No.  15.        Hallelujah,  Praise  Jehovah. 


Psalm  148. 
Alleffretto. 
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Hal-le  -  lu     -    jah,  praise  Je-ho-vah,  From  the  heav  -  ens  praise  His 
All    His    hosts     to-geth-er  praise  Him,  Sun  and  moon    and  stars  on 
Ijet  them  prais  -  es     give  Je  -  ho-vah,They  were  made      at     His  com  - 
Kings  of     earth,  and  all     ye    peo-ple,  Prin  -  ces  great,  earth's  judg-es 
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name;  Praise  Je- ho     -    vah    in    the  high -est,    All  His 
high ;  Praise  Him,  O         ye  heav'ns  of  heav-  ens,  And   ye 
mand ;  Them  for  -  ev     -     er     He    es  -  tab-lished.  His  de  - 
all ;       Praise  His  name  young  men  and  mai-dens,    A  -  ged 
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praise  pro-claim, 
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chil  -  dren  small. 


r- 


Hal  -  le 


i^^z 


liizd 


lu 


Jah,    praise  Je 


-T^ 


t=a 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 


% 


I 


^ 


12: 


:S: 


-*— 


I 


4. 


^ 


-sr 


■s(-T- 


S 


3*=: 


-^- 


ho -vah.  For    His     name a 

praise     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  For    His     name     a  -  lone. 
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Hallelujah,  Praise  Jehovah.    Concluded. 
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No.  16. 


Come  to  the  Fountain. 


"For  with  Thee  is  the  fountain  of  life." 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


-Ps.  xxxvi,  9. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Come  with  thy  sins  to  the  fountain,  Come  with  thy  bur-den  of    grief; 

Come  as  thou  art    to  the  fountain,     Je  -  bus    is    wait-ing  for   thee; 

These  are  the  words  of  the  Saviour;  They  who  re  -  pent  and  be  -  lieve. 

Come  and  be  healed  at  the  fountain.  List  to  the  peace-speaking  voice; 
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Bu  -  ry  them  deep  In  its   wa-ters,  There  thou  wilt  find  a     re  -  lief. 

"What  tho'  thy  sins  are  like  crimson.  White  as  the  snow  they  shall  be. 

Tliey  who  are  will-ing  to  trust  Him,  Life  at  His  hand  shall  re  -  ceive. 

O  -  ver    a    sin  -  ner  re-turn-ing.  Now  let  the    an  -  gels  re-joice. 
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Haste  thee  aw 

ay , why  wilt  thou  stay?  Risk  not  thy  soul  on  a  moment's  de-lay; 
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Je-sus    is  wait-ing   to   save  thee,  Mer-cy     is  pleading  to-day. 
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No.  17. 

Phalm  M. 


O,  Magnify  the  Lord. 


HuGH  E.  Smith. 
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1.  Tlie  Lord     I 

2.  O,    mag  -  ni 
a.    'J'lioy  looked  to 


will   ut      all  times  bless;  My  mouth  HIspraiHt'Khall 

fy     the  Lord  with  me,    Let   us      to  praise  His 

Him  and  liglit  re-ceived,Tlieir  fa  -  cos  were    from 


4.     Fear  God,   His  saints;  no   want  at     all     Can  such    as  fear      tiie 


still     ex 
name    a 
shame  re 

I^ord   be 


press.  My      soul  sliall 

gree.       1      souj^ht  tlie 

lieved.Tliis    poor  man 

•  fall.   Young    11   -  ons 


-1- 


'^-r-i^^i 


m. 


41.       .m. 


Jt..      M 


boast 
Lord, 
on 
pine 


in 

He 

the 

for 


God,  my 
did  me 
Lord  did 
lack    of 


— t— 


-^ — •_ 


%-- 


n 


-I — 

-V- 


voice  The 

hear,  And 

call;    He 

food ;  Who 

•    i: 

— » w — 


Refrain.    , 


meek  shal'  hear  and  shall 
set      me     free    from   ev   - 
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round  to  guard  And  res  =  cue  them  that  fear  the  Lord.  See,  God  is 
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good ;  His  goodness  taste,  For    oil    that  trust  in     Him   are  blest. 
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No.  18.  Thy  Word,  O  Lord. 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light  uuto  my  path.— Ps  119:  105. 
IlERBKUT  E.  Guy.  a.  F.  Mykies 

OI'KT — HOPKANO  ANB  ALTO.      SloW 
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1.   Thj' word,  O  I^ord to  uh    Ih    Hweet A  lamp  to  k"«<1<' 

O    Je-su8,   Lord, teuchuHto  pray; Help  uh    to  nerve 
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Tlieedaybyday; And  by  Thy  Book of  truth  divine, May  we  be 
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ones Bo  often   Lrod ■\Vhen8hadowBfall....andlifeseemHdrear, 

pure and  wholly  Thine...    O  light  of  life, O  light  of  love,.... 
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When  darkest  gloom  surrounds  us  here,  us  here,  Be  Thou  our  guide,  be  Thou  our 
TheSplrit'sglft,...  sent  from  above,  above,We'll  follow  where  Thou  leadst  the 
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stay, And  lead  us  In the  narrow  way, the  blessed  way 

■way, And  safely   reach. ...the  realms  of  day, the  glorious  day 
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No.  19.       For  Jehovah  I  Am  Waiting. 


Pbalm  130. 


WiLnrn  A.  CHnisTY. 
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1.  From  the  (lepthH  do  I     in-voke  Thee,  Oh,  Je- ho-vah,  fflve   an    ear 

2.  Lord,  if  Thou  shouldst  mark  tranBgreseious.Who,  before  Thee,  Lord,  Hhall 

[Htand? 

3.  For    the  Lord  my  Boul  is  waiting,  More  than  watchers  in  the  nlfrlit, 

4.  Is  -  raei,  hope  thou  in    Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Mercieagreatarefound  witli  Him: 
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To  my  voice  be  Thou  at- ten-tive.  And  my  Bup-pli -ca-tiona  hear. 
But  with  Thee  tliere  iB  for-givenesH, That  Thy  njime  may  fear  command. 
More  than  they  for  morning  watching.Watching  for  the  morning  liglit. 
He,    abound-ing  in     re-demption,    Is  -  rael  will  from  sin  re  -  deem. 


Chorus. 
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I     am  wait  -  ing. 
For  Je-ho  -  vah     1 
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hope   ia     in  HiB  word. 

My  hope  is     in    His    word. 
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I    am  wait -ing, ev  -  er 

In  HiB  word    of    prom-ise,  His 
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wait  -  ing, Yea,    my  BOul  waltB  for  the    Lord 

word    of     prom-ise  giv'n,  Yea,    my  bouI. ...._... waits  for  the  Lord. 
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No.  20. 

L.  N.  M. 


He  Feedeth  His  Flock 

Isaiah  xl:  11. 
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_.,_A■^--^-^ 


S 


1.  UefeedethbisflocklikeaBhepberdiAudgatherHtheyounghimbHwithcare; 

2.  Hecalleth  Hissboepand  tbcy  follow.Tbe  voice  of  the  Shepherd  they  know ; 
.3.  But  BomeareloBt  out  on  the  monntaiufl,Thecold,barren  mountains  of  sin; 
4.  Areyouofthewand'rlngnndloHtones?  Areyou  sick  and  hungry  and  cold? 
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He  carries  them  safe  in  His  bosom,  And  shelters  them  tenderly  there. 

Heleadetb  them  into  green  pastures.  And  down  where  thestill  waters  flow. 
And  Jesus,  the  Shepherd  so  ten-der,     Is  seek-ing  to  gather  them  in. 
Or,  are  you  to-day  of  the  saved  ones  The  Shepherd  has  safe  in  the  fold  ? 
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the  Lord. 
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Refrain. 


He     feed    -    -    eth  His  flock, He  feedeth  His  flock  like  a  shepherd; 

He  feedeth  HiH  flock,      feedeth  His  flock, 
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And  gathers  the  lambs  with  His  arms.  And  ga  thers  the  lambs  with  His  arms 

With  His  arms, 
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No.  21. 


Whiter  Than   Snow. 


Phalm  51. 


Dn  J.  B.  riERnERT. 


1. 

4. 


In  Thy    great  lov  -  iii«  kind-noss,  Lord,  lie  iner 
O  wjihIi     lue    thor-ouKli-ly    Iroin  slii;  l-'roiij  all 
'GaiiiHt  Thee, Tliee  oil  -  ly   huve    1  wiiuied,  Donee  - 
lie  -  hold,  Thou    lu     the    In-ward  parta  With  truth  de-lighted    aft ; 
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In    Thy    com-pan-Hion    gr»at  blot  out    All  my    in  -  i  -  qui  •  ty. 
For  my    traiiHgreH-Hions     I      con-feHs;     I      ev  -  er    Bee   my    Bins. 
That  when  ThouHpeak'nt  Thou  mayHtbejust,  And  in  Thy  judging  right. 
And  wis  -  doin  Thou  Bhalt  make  me  know  "Within  the  hid-den    part. 
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Wash  Thou  me, 
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shall     be   whit  -  er    than  the    snow. 
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No.  22.  Faith  of  Our  Fathers. 

Frederick  W.  Faber.  ST.  CATHERINE.— J.  G.  Walton. 
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Faith  of  ourfa-thers !  liv  -  ing  Btill  In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword: 
Ourf  athers,  cliained  in  prisons  darli,  Were  still  in  lieart  and  conscience  free: 
Faith  of  ourfa-thers!  we  will  love  Botli  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife: 
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O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy  Whene'er  wehear  that  glorious  word: 
nowsweetwouldbetheirchildren'sfate.If  they,  likethem,  could  diefortheel 
And  preacli  thee  too,  asloveknowshow,  By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life: 
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Faith  of  our  fathers !  Ho  -  ly  faith !  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death ! 
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No.  23. 

Bernard  Barton. 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 

MANOAII.— From  Mehul  and  Haydn. 

, « 


1. 
2. 
3. 
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Walk  in  the  light!  so  shalt  thou  know  That  fellow-ship    of    love, 

Walk  in  the  light!  and  tiiou  shnlt  find  Thy  heart  made  truly  His, 

Wa'k  in  the  light!  and  thou  shalt  own  Thy  darkness  passed  away. 
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His  spir  -  it    on  -  ly    can    be  -  stow  Who  reigns  in  light  a  -  bove. 
Who  fJwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined.  In  whom  no  darkness  Is. 
Be-cause  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone  In  which  is  per  -  feet  day. 
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No.  24.    Lord,  We  Come  Before  Thee  Now. 


William  Hammond. 
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1.  Lord,  we  come    be- fore  Thee  now,   At  Thy  feet    we    huiu-bly    bow; 

2.  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  de  -  pend;   In   corn-pas  -  sion  nt)w  de  -  scend; 

3.  In  Thine  own   ap-point-ed    way,  Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we    stay; 
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O    do     not    our  suit  dis  -  dain;  Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in     vain. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  grace;  Tune  our  lips     to    sing  Thy  praise. 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to       gro,     Till     a    bless  -  ing  Thou  be  -  stow. 
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No.  25.  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 

Benjamin  Schmolke.  J  EWETT.— Joseph  P.  Holbkook. 
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.Te  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  O  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  -  to  Thy 
Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  Tho' seen  thro' many  atear.  Let  not  my 
Je  -  sus,  as  Thou  wilt:  All  shall  be  well  for  me;  Each  changing 
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hand  of  love    I  would  my    all    re  ■ 

star    of  hope  Grow  dim  or    dis-ap- 

fu  -  ture  scene  I^_glad-ly  trust  with 
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sign,  Thro'  sor-  row  or  thro'|oy, 
pear.  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept 
Thee.  Straight  to  my  home  above, 
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Conduct  me  as  Thine  own .  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord , Thy  will  be  done. 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone.  If  I  must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord. Thy  will  bedone. 
1    travel iifllmly  on,  And  slnglnllfeor  death, "My  Lord, Thy  will  bedone.'* 
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No.  26. 


O  Worship  the  King. 
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LYONS.— F.  J.  Havdn. 
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1.  O  wor-Bhip  the  King,  Ali  -  glo-rious    a  -  bove,    And  grate-ful-ly 

2.  O   tell    of    Hie  might,  and  sing    of    Hie  grace, Whose  robe  is    the 

3.  Thy  bountl  -  ful  care  what  tongue  can  re-cite?       It  breathes  In  the 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and    fee  -  ble    as  frail.     In   Thee    do   we 
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the  light.    It  Ktreams  from  the  hills, 
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An-cient   of  days.     Pa  -  vil-ioned 
thunder-clouds  form,  And  dark  is 
scends  to  the  plain,  And  sweetly 
firm     to  the  end!    Our  Mak-er, 


in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise! 
His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm, 
dis- tills   in   the    dew  and  the  rain. 
De-fend  -  er,  Re  -  deem-er,  and  Friend ! 
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No.  27.     The  Work  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

Andrew  Reed.  FULTON.— William  Batchelder  Bradbury. 


Ho  -  ly  Ghost, with  light  di-vine.  Shine  up  -  on  this  heart  of 
Ho  -  ly  Ghost, with  pow'r divine,  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y  heart  of 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,     all  ■  di  -  vine.  Dwell  with  -  in       this  heart  of 


mine; 
mine; 
mine ; 


Chase  the  shades  of  night  a  -  way.  Turn  my  darkness  In  -  to 
Long  hath  sin,  wlth-out  con  -  trol,  Held  do  -  min-ion  o'er  my 
Cast  down  ev  -  'ry      1  -  dol-throne,  Reign  supreme— and  reign  a 
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No.  28.    'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer. 


fnto  the  temple  at  the  hour  of  prayer."— Acts  3:  1. 


Fanny  o  .  Crosby. 


William  H.  Doane. 
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of  prayer.when  our  hearts  low  -  ly     bend, 
of  prayer.when  tiie    Sav  -  lour  draws  near, 
of  prayer,when  the  tempt-ed     and    tried 
of  praver,  trust-ing    Him    we     be  -  lieve 


And  we   gath-er    to     Je  -  bus,    our    Sav  • 
With   a     ten-der  corn-pas  -  Bion    His   chil - 

To    the  Saviour  wlio  loves  them  their  nor 
That  the  blessing  we're  need-ing  we'll  Bure 
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come  to  Him  in  faith.  His  pro-tec-tion 
tells   us  we  may  cast  at    His  feet  ev  - 
Hym  -  pa-thiz-ing  heart  He  removes  ev 
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ry  care,  What  a  balm  for  the 
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how  sweet  to  be  there!   Blessed     hour  of  prayer,  blessed 


lour  of  prayer;  What  a  balm  for  the  wea-ry !  O  how  sweet  to  be  there! 
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No.  29. 

Cha6.  Wesley. 


Love    Divine. 


John  Zundel. 


1.  Lovedi-vine,  all  love  ex -cell- ing,  Joy  of  heav'n  to  earth  come  down  I 

2.  Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit     In  -  to  ev  -  'ry  troubled  breast ! 

3.  Come,  Al-might-y,  to      de-liv-er,    Let    us    all  Thy   life    re-ceive; 

4.  Fin  -  ish  then  Thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion ;  Pure  and  spotless  let    us      be; 

-M 0 M «- 


J==J 


m 


t: 


£ 


-©■- 


I 


l--^ 


:g=r|=g: 


^^ 


\ \. 


A *^ 


? 


-A- 


f 


-<a— 
-t- 


-sh 


i 


Fix    in     us  Thy  hum-ble  dwelling;  All  Thy  faith-ful    mer-cies  crown. 

Let   us     all  in     Thee  in  -  her  -  it,     Let  us   find  that  sec  -  end    rest. 

Sud-den  -  ly  re  -  turn,  and  nev-er,    Nev-  er  more  Thy  tem  -  pies  leave: 

Let   us     see  Thy  great  sal -va- tion,  Per-fect-ly     re -stored  in  Thee: 
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Je-sus,  Thou  art   all     com-passion,  Pure  un-bounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Take  a -way  our  bent  to     sin-ning;  Al  -  pha  and  O  -me-ga    be; 
Thee  we  would  be   al-ways  bless-ing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a  -  bove, 
Changed  from  glo-ry  in  -  to     glo 
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Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy   sal -va- tion;  En  -  ter   ev  - 'ry  trembling  heart. 
End  of  faith,  as     its     be  -  gin-ning,  Set   our  hearts  at   11  -  ber  -  ty. 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,  Glo-ry    in   Thy   per  -  feet  love. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee,  Lost  in  won-der,  love  and  praise. 
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No.  30. 

Geo.  Keith. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 
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ver  -  flow ;  For     I        will    be 
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say,  than  to   you      he   hath  said, 

help    thee,  and  cause  thee  to     stand, 

with  thee  thy  tri   -    als     to    bless, 

hurt  thee;  I     on    -    ly     de  -  sign 

hairs  shall  their  tem  -  pies  a  -  dorn, 

hell  should  en- deav  -  or     to    shake,    I'll     nev  -  er, '  no    nev  -  er,    no 
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To     you  who  for  ref  -  uge  to 

Up  -  held   by     my  gra-cious  om- 

And   sanc-ti    -   fy    to     thee  thy 

Thy  dross  to     consume,  and  thy 

Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in    my 
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Je  -  SUB  have  fled? 
ni  -  po-tent  hand, 
deep-est  dis- tress, 
gold  to     re  -  fine, 
bo  -  Bom  be  borne, 
nev-er    for -sake! 
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To     you,  who  for  ref  -  uge  to    Je  -  bus  have  fled? 
Up  -  held  by  my  gra-cious,  om-ni  -  po-tent  hand. 
And  sanc-ti  -  fy    to      thee  thy  deep-est  dis-tress. 
Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to    re  -  fine. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bo  -  som  be  borne. 
I'll    nev  -  er,   no  nev  -  er,    no  nev  -  er    for-sake!" 
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No.  31.         Guide  Me,  Great  Jehovah. 


Wm.  Williams. 


ZION.— Thomas  ITASTiNr.h 
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1.  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je- ho- vah.   Pilgrim  thro'  this  bar-ren   land  ; 

2.  ()  -  pen  now  the  cryntal  fountain, Whence  the  healing  wa-ters  flow  ; 
R.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anx-ious  fears  sub-side* 
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I       am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty;  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand 
Let    the    li  -  'ry,  clond-y     pil  -  lar,  Lead  me   all     my  jour- ney  thro': 
Bear  me  thro' the  swelMiig  current;  Land  me  safe    on    Ca-uaau's  side: 
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I       want     no      more, 
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No.  32.  With  Joy  We  Meditate  the  Grace. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  With  Joy  we  med  - 1  -  tate  the  grace  Of  our  High  Priest   a    -    bove; 

2.  Touched  with  a   sym-path-y    with-in,     He  knows  our  fee    -   ble    frame; 

3.  He,     In     the  days  of     fee  -  ble  flesh,  Poured  out  strong  cries  and  tears, 

4.  Then  let    ourhum-ble  faith  ad-dress  Hismer-cy     and     Hip    pow'r; 
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With  Joy  We  Meditate  the  Grace.    Concluded. 


His    heart  is  made  of     ten-der-neHS,  His  bow-els    melt    with  love. 

Helinowswhatsoretempta-tionsmean,  For  He  hath  felt      the  same. 

And      in    His  meas-ure  feels    a  -  fresh  Whatev  - 'ry    mem  -  ber  bears. 

We     shall  ob-tainde  -  liv  - 'ring  grace  In    ev  - 'ry    try  -   ing  hour. 
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No.  33. 


What   a   Friend. 


1.  What  a  friend  wo  have  in     Je  -  huh,    All   our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  terapta-tious?  Is  there  trou-ble    a  -  ny-where? 

3.  Are   we  weak  and  heavy     la  -  den,  Cumbered  with  a    oad  of    care. 
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What   a    priv  -  i  -  lege  to    car  -  ry       Ev  -  'rj' thing  to  Ood  in  pray'r! 
We  should  nev-er    bt»    dis-cour-aged,  Talie    it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
Pre-fious  Sav-iour,  still  our  ref  -  uge,   Take    it     to    the  Lord  in  pray'r  ; 
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Oh,  whatpeace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit,     Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  benr. 

Can    we  find    a  friend  so  faith-ful.    Who  will  all   our  sorrows  share? 

Do    thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee?  Take    it     to    the  Lord  In  pray'r, 
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.\11  be-causewe  do  not  car-ry,  Elv-'ry  thing  to  God  in  pray'r! 
Je- BUS  knows  our ev-'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  In  pray'r. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,Thou  wilt  find  a  sol  -  ace  there. 
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No.  34. 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


CHA8.  Webley. 


MARTYN.— S.  B.  Marbh. 
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1.  Je-8U8,  lov-er     of     myHoul,    Let  me    to    Thy.  bo-aom    fly, 

2.  Oth-er      ref-ugehave    I  none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on     Thee; 
S.Thou.OCbrist,  art  all      I  want;  More  than  all    iu  Thee  I      find; 
4.  Plenteou8gracewithTheelsfound,(}racetoe«»v- er     all    my    sins; 
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Whlie  the  near  -  er    wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tem-pest  still     is      high! 
Leave,  O  leave -nie  not     a  -  lone.  Still  sup-port  and  com  -  fort   me; 
liaise  the  fal  -  leu,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead    the  blind. 
Let    the  heal-Ing  streams  abound;  Makeand  keep  me  pure  with  -  in. 
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Illde  me,  O,  my  Sav-iour,  hide. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is     stayed, 
•Just  and  ho-ly    is    Thy    name, 
Thou  of  life  the  foun-tain  art, 


Till   the  storm  of    life     is      past ; 
All    my  help  from  Thee  I      bring; 
I     am    all     un-rlght-eous-ness; 
Free-ly     let     me    take  of     Thee; 


Safe    in  -  to    the    ha -ven  guide,  O      re-ceivemy  soul  at 

Cov  -  er    my   de  -  fense-less  bead  With  the  shad-ow    of    Thy 

False  and  full  of     sin      I      am.    Thou  art  full    of  truth  and 

Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to    all      a-  ter  -  nl  - 
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No.  35. 

SiK  John  BowmNU 


The  Divine  Teacher. 


ROCKINGHAM.— Lowell  Mason. 


^^ 


1.  How  sweetly  flowed  thegospel's  sound.  From  lips  of  gen-tle-ness  and  grace. 

2.  Fromheav'nHecamejOfheav'nHespoke.Toheav'nHeledHisfollow'rsway; 
3."Come,wand'rerB,  to  my  Father's  home;  Come,  all  ye  wea-ry  ones,  and  rest." 
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ELL  Mason. 


esB  and  grace, 
f  olio  w'rs  way; 
les,  and  rent.  " 


The  Divine  Teacher.    Concluded. 


Wliilellst 'ningthousandsgathered  round,  And  joy  and  reverencefilied  the  place 
Dark  clouds  of  gloom-y  night  He  broke,  Un-veil  -  ing    an    im  -  nior-tal  day. 
Yes,    8a-cred  Teacher,  we  will  come.  O  -  bey.  and    be    for  -  ev  -  er  bleet. 
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No.  36. 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Geo.  Uuffield 
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stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 
Stand  up,  stand  up 
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SU8,     Ye     sol '  diers     of     the  cross ; 
sus,    The  trum  -  pet     call     o  -  bey; 
sus.  Stand    in     His  strength  a  -  lone; 
sus,    The  strife  will     not    be     long; 
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Lift    high  His     roy  -  al     ban  -  ner.     It    must  not     suf  -  fer    loss: 
Forth    to     tlie    might-y      con  -  flict.    In      this    His     glo  •  rious  day : 
The    arm    of      flesh  will    fail    you;    Ye    dare  not  trust  your  own: 
This    day  the    noise    of     but-  tie,    The  next    the     vie-  tor's  song: 
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From  vie  -  tory  un  -  to     vie  -  tory    His      ar  -  my  shall    He  lead, 

"Ye     that  are  men,  now  serve  Him,"  A  -  gainst  un  -  num-bered  foes; 

Put     on     tlie    gos  -  pel     ar  -  mor,  Each  piece  put     on    with  prayer;: 

To    Him  that     o  -  ver-coiu  -  eth,     A     crown  of      life   shall  be; 
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Till,   ev  - 'ry    foe      is     vanquished  And  Christ  is    Lord     in  -  deed, 
our  cour-age  rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op-pose. 
Where  du  -  ty  calls,  or    dan  -  ger.    Be     nev  -  er    want  -  ing  there. 
He    with  the  King    of     glo   -   ry  Shall  reign     e  -   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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No.  37.       Onward  Christian  Soldiers. 


S.  B.  GouLU. 


Sir  a.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Onward  Christian  Bol-diers!  Marchlnf?  aH    to  war, With  the  cross  of 

2.  At    the  sign  of     tri-umph  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then, Christian 
8.        lAke    a  might-y      ar-niy  Moves  theChurch  of  God ;  Brothers,  we  are 
4.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  theChurch  of 
r>.         Onward, then, ye    people!  Joinourhappy  throng, Blend withoursyoup 
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Je   -    BUS    Go-iug    on    be- fore.Chri8t,theroy-al      Master, Leads  a - 
Sol  -  diers.  On    to    vie  -  to  -  ry!  Ilell's  foundations  qui-ver    At  the 
tread  -  ingWheretlie8aintshavetrod;'\Veare  not  di  -vid-ed,    All  one 

Je   -    BUS  Constant  will  re-main;  Gates  of  hell  can    nev-er 'Gainst  that 
vol   -   ces     In    tlie  triumph-song;  Glo-ry, laud, and  hon  -  or    Un  -  to 
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gainst  the    foe;  Forward  in  -  to     bat  -  tie,     See,  His  ban-ners     go! 
shout  of  praise;  Brothers  lift  your  vol  -  ces,  Loud  your  anthems  raise, 
bod  -  y     we.  One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One    in  char  -  1  -   ty. 
Church  pre- vail ;  WehaveChrist's  own  promise,  And  that  can-not     fail. 
Christ  the King,ThiB  thro' countless  a  -  ges     Men  and  an-gel's    sing. 
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On  -  ward,  Christian    eol    -    diers!  Marching   as      to 
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Onward  Christian  Soldiers.    Concluded. 
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No.  38, 

HORATIUS  BONAR. 


The  Voice  of  Jesus. 

Joseph  P.  Holbrook. 
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1.  I  heard  the    voice  of 

2.  I  heard  the    voice  of 
.'{.    1  heard  the    voice  of 
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Je  -  BUS  say, "Come  un  -  to  me  and  rest; 
Je  -  HUB  Bay,  "He  -  hold  I  free  -  ly  give 
Je  -  HU8  Hay,   "I      am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,  lay  down  Thy  head    up  -  on       my    breast!'' 
The    liv  -  ing    wa-ter;  thirs-ty    one, Stoopdown, and  drink. and  live!" 
Look  un  -  to     me,  thy    morn  shall  rise  And    all    thy  day     be     bright!" 


::-*— N* — tW- 


~o>- 


42- 


-CH- 


r — I — r 


r 


4ff- 


-j2. 


I 


*ll 


^-i-(S2_ 


r- 


go! 
raise. 

ty. 

fail. 

sing. 


•) 


-51- 


:q;^1 


=:1: 


-z?- 


I  came  to 
I  came  to 
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I  was,  Wea  -  ry, 
I  drank  Of  that 
I  found  In  Him 
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and  worn,  and    sad; 
life  -  giv  -  ing  stream ; 
my    Star,  my     Sun; 
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I  found    in    Him    a     rest-ing-place.  And  He 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,  And  now 
And    in    that  light  of     life    I'll  walk.  Till    all 


hath  made  me  glad. 
I       live     in   Him. 
my    Jqamey'B  done. 
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No.  39.  They're  All  Blotted  Out. 


IsHiah  xliii:25;  xliv:  22. 


MRH.  r.  H.  MORRIR. 


1. 

2. 
8. 
4. 


A     mlr-a-cle     of     eav-inK  grace  The  Saviour  wrought  In  ine, 
For  He     Is  faith-ful     to    for-give     If    we    our  Hins    con  -  feHS, 
A      le  -  per  healed  I  etand  to-day,  And  eav-  Ing  grace  pro-claim ; 
Unchanging    is     His  sav-lng  pow'r,"Conie,whoHoev -er      will;" 
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When  all    my 
And  read  -  y 
For    par-don 
Un  -  fail-ing 


sins    he  blot-ted  out,    Redeemed,  and  set  me     free. 

ev  -  'ry  heart  to  cleanse  From  all  unrighteous  -  ness. 
and  heart  pur  -  i  -  ty         I  praise  His    ho  -  ly      name. 

is     His  ten-der  love,  You'll  find  Him  gracious  still. 
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They're  all  blot-ted  out, yes,  tliey're  all  blot-ted  out,  My    sins    he     re 
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sin-cleansing  flood,  Blotted  out  and  re-membered  no    more 

remembered  no  more. 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  Joha  J .  Hood.    By  per. 


No.  40. 

C.  J.  B. 


O  Sinner,  Enter  In. 


CHA8.  J.  BUTLEn. 
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1.  The  gate  of      nier  -  cy      o-ptMi  utaudH— O    Hinner,  en  -  ter    in, 

2.  For   all  the  world 'twas  o-pened  wide— O    sinner,  en  -  ter    In, 
5J.  Now  haste  to     Mer-cy's     o  -  pen  gate — O    sinner,  en  -  ter    In, 


^ig:eig::?=:f=!?-^=f-^=ti=:!?=f=gr;?zif::z=if=^±e^ 


i 


A 


•    -9-  -5-     I  r- .^TT-^ 


i 


I 
'Twas  o-pened  by  Christ's  blee<ling  hands — O  sinner,  en  -  ter      in 

The  vll  -  est  ne'er  will    be    de  -  nied — O     sln-ner,  en  -  ter     in 

For  soon,  ah!  soon 'twill  be  too  late — O     sin-ner,  en  -  ter      in 
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Thousands  oncestained  with  guilt  and  sin, Thro' that  blestgatehaveentered  in, 
There  Je-sus  standstowelcomethec,  And  He  thy  burdened  soul  will  free, 
Death's  dreary  night  will  come  to  thee,  No  way  to  Mercy's  Gate  you'll  see. 
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Aud  sweetly  saved  they  long  have  been— O  sin-ner,  en 
Thy  best  and  dear-est  friend  is  He — O  sin-ner,  en 
For-ev  -  er  closed  to  you 'twill  be,  Haste, sin-ner,  en 
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Copyrigtit,  1894,  by  Chas.  J.  Butler.   John  J.  Hood,  owner.    By  per. 


No.  41. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Come,    Holy   Spirit. 

ST.  MARTIN'S.— William  Tansur. 


1.  Come,  Ho 

2.  In  vain 
H.  Fu  -  ther, 
4.  Come,  Ho 
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No.  42.       A   Charge   to    Keep    I    Have. 

Chas.  Wesley. 
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1.  A    charge  to    ke<^p      I    have,     A  God     to      glo  -  ri    -    fy;       A 

2.  To  serve    the    pre  -  sent  age,    My  call  -  Ing     to      ful    -  fill, —    O 

3.  Arm  me   with  jeal  -  ous  care.    As       in    Thy  sight    to      live ;    And 

4.  Help  me     to  watch  and  pray,  And     on    Thy  -  self     re    -    ly,      As  - 
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A  Charge  to   Keep   I    Have.     Concluded. 
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er  -  dy  -  Ing    soul     to    Buve,  And    fit  it      for      the     sky. 

it  all     my  pow'rs  en  -  gage,  To     do  my    Maa-ter's    will. 

Thy  aer-vant,  Lord,  pre- pare,     A  strict  ac- count    to     give. 

if  I       my  trust    be  -  tray,     I    shall  for  -  ev   -    er       die. 
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No.  43. 

CHARLorTE  Elliott. 


Just  as   I   Am. 


WOODWORTH.— W.  B.  Bradbcrt. 


Fust     as 
2.    Just     as 


am, 
am. 


with 
and 


out     one    plea,    But    that    Thy 
wait  -  ing     not      To    rid        my 


blood  was  shed     for    me, 
soul     of     one    dark  blot, 
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that  Thou    bidd'st  me   come   to 
Thee,  whose  blood     can  cleanse  each 
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Just  OS  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
i^^ghtings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  1  come! 


4. 


.Tust  as  I  am — poor, wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  com«i 


Just  as  I  ai.i — Thou  wilt  receive, 
With  welcome,  pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  <TOd,  I  come!  I  come! 

e. 

Just  ji  ■  1  am — Thy  love  unknown 
TTath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
iVow,  to  Imj  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God.  I  come!  I  come' 


No.  44.  Glory  to  His  Name. 

Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman.  Rev 


H.  Stockton. 


1. 

3. 
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Do  \vn  at  thecross  where  my  Saviourdied.Down  whereforcleanslngfrom 
I     am    HO  wondrous-lj' saved  from  sin,    Je-sus   so  sweetly      a- 
Oh.preciousfountainthatsaves  from  sin,     1     am   so  glad    I  have 
Come  to  this  foun-tain,  so  rich  f  .  dsweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin     I  cried;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied;  Glo-ry  to  Hia 

bides  within;  There  at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in  ;  Glo-ry  to  His 

en-tered  in;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean,  Glo-ry  t*^'  iTi** 

Saviour's  feet;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete;  GU^rj    to  V  \ 
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Glo  -  ry    to  His     name. 
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Glo  -  ry    to  His     name 
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By  permission. 


45.  Blest   be  the  Tie. 

Fawcett.  DENNIS.— Hanh  George  Naeoelt^. 


Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in  CbrfB  tiun  love;  The 
Be  -  fore  our  Fa-ther's  throne, We  pour  our  ar- dent  prayers;  Our 
We  share  gup  mu  -  tual  woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear ;  An<I 
When  we       a  -  sun  -  der     part,     It  gives  us    in  -  ward  pain;  But 
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Blest   Be  the   Tie.     Concluded. 
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feP-  low  -  ship    of     kin  -  dred    minds  Is     like      to    that 
fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are     one,  Our    com-forts  and    our  cares, 
of  -  ten    for    each  oth  -  er     flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear, 
we    shall  still     be    joined  In     heart,  And  hope    to     meet    a  -  gain, 
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No.  46.    There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 

F.  W.  Faber  WELLESLEY.— Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 
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1.  There's    a         wide  -  ness     in     God's      mer  -  cy,     Like      the 

2.  There      is  wel  -  come  for      the         sin  -  ner,     And     more 

3.  For       the       love       of    God       is        broad  -  er      Than      the 

4.  If         our       love     were  but    more      si  in  -  pie,       AVe     should 


P=^.=|i 


-«- 


%£^^^i|?=i=^-z= 


liJi^ 


t 


1-- 


-^- 


-l5?- 


-122- 


-k2- 


-Si- 


4!2- 


r 


-«'- 


-©>- 


r- 


r- 


X 


vm^Ff. 


r 

wkle 
gra 
mea 
take 

I 


n-^ 


ness 
ces 
sure 
Him 


I 

of 

ff)r 


IS: 


-/2- 


■-■X 


^ 


^  -X — ^- 

the        sea ;  There's  a 

the      good;  There   is 

of      man's   mind ;  And    the 


\^ 


T 


at 


-J- 


His      word ;    And    our 


■^f* 


15^ 


m 


:te: 


-<5>— 


.ZSL 


kind 
iner 
heart 
lives 


ness 
cy 
of 
would 


-»- 


•--h- 


HEOELL. 


i 


in  His  jus  -  tice,  Which  is  more    than    11  ber  -     ty. 

with  the  Sav-iour;  There    Is  heal  -  ing      in  His  blood. 

the  E  -  ter  -  nal     Is     most  won  -  der  -  ful  -    ly  kind. 

be  all  sun-shine    In       the  Bweet-nesa     of  our  Lord. 
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No.  47. 


America. 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 

A 

1 

Henry  Carey. 
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Of    thee       I     sing; 

Tljy  name     1     love; 

Sweet  freedoii'i  sung; 

To  Thee      •"    "'ig; 


Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died  !  Land  of       the 
I      love    thy  rocliH  and    rills.  Thy  woods  and 
Let    mor- tal  tongues  a -walie;  Let     all      that 
Long  may  our    land     be  bright  With  free-dom's 
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pil-grims' prido!  From  ev    -    'ry     mountain  Bide    Let     free-dom  ring. 

tem  -  pled  hills;  My      heart  with  rap-ture  thrills  Like  that      a-bove. 

breathe  par-take;  Let      rocks  their     sl-lenco  break,  The  sound  pro-long. 

ho   -   ly    light;  I'ro  -  tect      us         by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  King! 
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No.  48. 

W.   A.   MrHLENBERG. 


Loyalty  to   Christ. 


HORTON.— Xavieh  Schnyder  von  Wartensee. 


1. 
2, 

a. 

4. 


King    of  kings,  and  wilt  Thou  deign  O'er  this  wayward  heart  to  reign? 

Then,  like heav'n'8  an-gel  -  ic  bands.  Waiting  for  Thinehlghcommands, 

At     Thy  word  my  will  shall  bow,  Judgment,  reason,  bending  low ; 

Zeal  shall  haste  on    ea-gerwing,  Hour-ly  some  new  gift  to  bring: 
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Loyalty  to  Christ.     Concluded. 
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Henceforth  take  it     for  Thy  throne,  Rule  here,  Lord,  and  rule  a  -  lone. 
All  my  pow'rs  shall  wait  on  Thee,    Cap-tlve,  yet  di  -  vine  -  ly     free. 
Hope,  de  -  sire,  and  ev  -  'ry  thought.  In  -  to    glad  o  -  bed-ience  brought. 
Wis-don),  hum-bly  cast-ing  down      At  Thy  feet  her  gol  -  den  crown. 
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No.  49.    All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name, 


Edward  Peruonet,  Alt. 


CORONATION.— Oliveu  Hoi.den. 


All  hail  thepow'r  of  Je-sus' name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trnte  fall;  Bring 
Slnner8,who8elovecanne'erfor-get  The  wormwood  and  the   gall;    Go, 
Let    ev  - 'ry  kin-dred,  ev  - 'ry  tribe.  On  tills     ter  -  res  -  trial  ball.     To 

O  that  with  yon-dersa-crcd  throng  We  at     His  feet    may  fall;  We'll 
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Him    all     ma  -  jes 
join    the      ev  -  er  - 
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dl  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

at  His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord 

-   ty    a-8cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

last-ing  song.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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the     roy  -  al       di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  IHm 

your  tro-phles      at    His  fe«>t,  And  crown  Him 

all     ma  -  Jes  -   ty    a-8crll>e.  And  crown  Him 

the      ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him 


i— t 


■Ji-/^ 


t 


^ 


No.  50. 


Abide   With    Me. 


Henry  F.  Lyte. 
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EVENTIDE.— William  Henrt  Monk. 


1      A  -  bide  with  m-^!   Fast  falls  the     ev  -   en  -  tide,   The  dark-neBH 
2.  Swift  to      its  close  ebbs    out  life's    lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joysgrow 
JJ.    1      need    Thy  pre  -  sence    ev  -  "ry  pass  -  ing  hour;  What  but   Thy 

4.  I      fear      no   foe,    with  Thee    at  hand    to  bless;     Ills   have    no 

5.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore     my  clos  -  ing  eyes;  Shine  thro'  the 
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deep-ens — Lord, with  me    a-bide!  When  oth  -  er     help  -  era     fail,  and 
dim,    its      glories  pass  a-way;  Change  and  de  -  cay      in       all    a- 
grace  can     foil  the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  likeThy-self,    my  guide  and 
weight,  and  tears  no  bit-ter-nesw;  Where  Is  death'ssting?  where,  gravethy 
gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies;  Heav'n's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 
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flee,  Help     of      the    help  •  lens,    O 
see;    O     Thou,  who  chanj.;-e8t    not, 
be?  Thro'  cloiul  and    sun-shine.  Lord, 
ry  ?     I        tri  -  umph  still.    If     Thou 
flee;    In     life,      in    death,  O     Lord, 

A. 


bide  with 
bide  with 
bide  with 
bide  with 
bide  with 
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No.  51. 

Jno.  Kgble. 


Sun   of   My   Soul. 

HURSLEY.— p.  RiTTER,  arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 

-J- 


Sun  of  my  soul, Thou  Saviour  dear.  It  Is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 
2.  When  thesoft  dews  of  kind-ly  sleep  My  wearied  eye  -  lids  gent  -  ly  steep, 
,H.  A-blde  with  me  from  morn  till  eve.  For  without  1  hee  I  can  -  not  live; 
4.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake.  Ere  thro' the  world  our  way  we  take; 
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H.  Monk. 
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■not  live; 
y  we  take; 


Sun   of   My   Soul.     Concluded. 
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O  may  no  earthborn  cloud  a-rise  TohideTheefroniThyBervant's  eyes. 
Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on    my  Saviour's  breast. 

A-bide  with   me  when  night   is  nigh.  For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 
Till  in  the     o  -  cean  of     Thy  love,  "We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


No.  52. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Holy,  Holy,   Holy. 


NIC^A.— John  B.  Dyke8. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


Holy,  holy,  ho 
Holy,  holy,  ho 
Holy,  holy,  ho 
Holy,  holy,  ho 


ly, 
ly, 
ly, 
ly, 


Lord     God  Al  -  migh  -  ty !    Ear-ly     In    the 
all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho*  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye    of 
Lord     Uod  Al  -  migh-ty!  AllThy  worksshall 


morn-Ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee; 
golden  crowns  around  the  glass-  y     sea ; 
sin-ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not    see ; 
praise  Thy  name,  in  earth  and  sky  and  sea ; 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho   -   ly, 

Cher-ubim  and  seraphim 

On-ly  Thou  art  ho-ly ; 

Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho   -   ly, 
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mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  migh-ty ,  God    In  three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trini  -  ty  I 
fall-ing  down  before  Thee, Which  wert  and  art  and    evermore  shalt  be, 
there    is  none  beside  Thee,  Per  -  feet    in  pow'r,  in  love  and  pur-i  -  ty. 
mer  •  ci  -  ful  and  migh-ty,  God    in  three  Per-sons,  blessed  Trini  -  ty. 
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No.  53.       My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmek. 


NEW  HAVEN.— TnoMAS  Hastinqs. 
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1.  My    faith  looks  up        to    Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of       Cul    -   va   -   ry, 

2.  May  Thy    rich  grace     im  -  part  Strength  to  iny     faint  -  ing   heart, 

3.  V'liile  life's  dark  maze       I   tread.  And  griefs    a  -  round     me  spread, 

4.  When  ends  life's  tran-sient  dream,Whendeath'8cold,  sul   -   len  stream 
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Sav  -  iour  di-vine:  Now  hear    me  while     I    pray,  Take    all     my 

My      zeal  in -spire;    As    Thou  hast  died    for    me,       O      may    my 

He     Thou  my  guide;   Bid    dark-ness  turn    to    day,  Wipe  sor- row's 

Shall  o'er  me    roll;  Blest    Sav-iour,  then,   in    love,  Fear  and     dis - 
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guilt      a-way, 
love     to  Thee 
tears     a-way, 
trust    re-move 
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O      let      me     from  this  day      Be    whol  -  ly    Thine. 
Pure,warm  and  changeless    be, —   A       liv  -  ing     fire. 
Nor    let      me       ev  -  er  stray  From  Tliee     a  -  side. 
O     bear    me     safe      a-bove, —  A       ransomed  soul. 
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No.  54.  Jesus,  Where'er  Thy  People  Meet. 

Wm.  Cowper.  MALVERN.— Loweli.  Mason. 

fe^^^=^  Ml         M    ^    ^  I    I      1-4^ 


1.  Je  -  BUS,  where'er  Thy  peo-ple  meet,There  they  be-hold  Thy  mercy-seat; 

2.  For  Thou,with-ln  no  wallsconfined,Do8tdwell  with  thoseofhum'jle mind; 

3.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  cho- sen  few,  Thy  for- mer  mer-cies  here  re-new; 

4.  Here  may  we  prove  the  pow'r  of  pray 'r  To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care; 
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Jesus,  Where'er  Thy  People  Meet.    Concluded. 
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Where'er  they  seek  Thee,Thouartf(>und,  And ev'ryijlacelHhallowed ground. 

Such  ev-er  brhig  Thee  where  they  come,  And,  going,  tukeTheetothelrhome. 

Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim  The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

To  teach  our  faint  de  -  sires  to  rine,  And  bring  all  heav'n  before  our  eyes. 


No.  55. 

S.  Medley, 


Oh,    Could    I    Speak. 
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AKlEL. — Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  lorth 
I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt,  My  ransom  from  thedreadfulguilt, 
I'd  sing  the  char-  ac  -  ters  Hebears,  Andalltheformsof  love  He  wears. 

Well  the  delightful  day  will  come,When  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 
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Which  In  my  Saviourshine,  I'd  soar  and  touch  the heav'nly  strings  And  vie  with 

Of    sin  and  wrath  divine!  I'dsingHisgloriousrighteousness,  In  which  all 

Ex  -  al-ted  on  Histhrone;  In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise  I  would  to 

And  I  shall  see  His  face;  Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend,  Ablest  e  - 
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Oa-briel  while  he  sings,  In  notes  almost  divine.  In  notes  almost  di-vine. 
per-fect  heav'nly  dress  My  soul  shall  ev-er  shine.  My  soulsballev  -  er  shine. 
ev-er-last-ingdaysMakeallHisgloriesknown,  Make  all  His  gloriesknown. 
ter-nl  -  ty  I'llspend.Triumphantin  Hisgrace. 'triumphant  in  Hisgrace. 


:J=d* 


&^ 


J: 


*   f   P 


^^-•^ 


^ 


I 


^ 


"^ 


E^ 


ai|t^ 


t=t=t 


V    ^    V 


No.  56.       Take  My  Life  and  Let  it  Be. 


Frances  R.  Havekoal. 


C.  H.  A.  Malan. 
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2.  Take  my 
.3.  Take  my 
4.  Take  my 
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let         it       be     Con  -  se    -  era   -  ted, 

let  them     be    Swift  and  beau  -  tl  - 

let  them     be    Filled  with  mes  -  sa  - 

and  my    days,  Let    them  flow     in 
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Lord,    to       Thee;  Take  my  hands    and  let  them  move  At      the 

ful       for      Thee;  Take  my  voice     and  let  me    stiiff,  Al-way«- 

ges       from  Thee;  Take  my      sil    -    ver  and  my    gold,  Not       a 

end  -   less   praise;  Take  my       in  -   tel    -  lect  and  use  Ev   -    'ry 
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im  -  pulse    of  Thy      love, 

on    -    ly —  for        my       King, 

mite  would  I  with  -  hold, 
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At      the    im   -   pulse    of     Tliy    love. 
Al-ways — on   -   ly —     for     my     King, 
'it       a    mite    would  I       with  -  hold. 


pow'r     as     Thou    ghalt  choose,  Ev    ■  'ry  pow'r    as 
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Thou  Shalt  choose. 
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No.  57. 


Hoi    TInirsty   One. 


John  Weslet.       HAMBURG.— Arr  from  a  Gregorian  Chant,  by  L.  Mason. 


1.  Ho!  ev-'ry  onethatthir8tBdrawnigh:'Ti8God  in-vites  the    fal-len    race: 

2.  Come  to  the  liv  -  ing     wa-ters,  come !  Sinners,  o  -  bey  your  mak-er's  call ; 

3.  See  from  the  Rock  a     foun-taln  rise;  For  you  in  heal-ing  streams  It  rolls; 

4.  Nothing  ye  in    excbange  shall  give ;  Leave  all  you  have  and  are  be  -  hind; 
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t  choose. 
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r'8  call ; 
)  it  rolls; 
)e-  hind; 
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Ho  I    Thirsty   One.    Concluded. 


Mer-cy  and  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  buy;  Buy  wine  and  milk,  and  gOH-pel  ^rnce. 
Ketiirn,  ye  wear-y    wanderers,  home,  And  find  HiHgrace  1h  free    for     all. 
Money   ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price,  Ye  lab'ring,  burdened,  Kin-Hick  houIh. 
Frankly  the  gift  of     CJod    re-ceive;  Pardon  and  j)eace  in     Je  -  huh    find. 
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No.  58. 

McCoMn. 


— h-^r— t- 

Chief   of   Sinners. 

REPOSE.— AUB.   HY  J.    P.   HOI.BROOK. 
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1.  Chief    of    sin  -  nerH  tho'    I      be,      Je  -  huh  Hhed  Hia  blood  for    me; 

2.  O       the  heiglit  of    Je  -  huh' love !  HIgh-er    tn«n  theheav'uH  a-bovo, 
;}.    Chief    of    Hin  -  ners  tho'    I      be,  Chrint  Ih      all  in      all     to      me; 
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Died  that  I  might  live     f)n  high,    Died  that  I     might  nev  -  er     die; 
Deep-er    than  the  deptlis  of   sea,     Lant-ing    an      e    -    ter  -  nl-ty; 
All    my  wants  to  Him    are  known,  All    my    sor  -  rows  are   His    own; 
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As    the  branch  is     to     the  vine,     I      am    His    and  He       is     mine. 
Love  that  found  me — wondrous  thought ! — Found  me  when  I  sought  Him  not ! 
Safe  with  Him  from  earthly  strife,    He    sus-tains  the  hid  -  den     life. 
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No.  59. 


O  Happy  Day. 


HAPrv  DAY.—PniLIP  Djddridoe. 
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■    1.     O  hap-py  day, that  fixed  niychoice  On  TIkh',  my  Saviour  niMl  my  God! 
2.     O  happy  bond, timt  walH  my  vowH  To  Him  who  ineritH    all    mylovf! 
I    H.  'TlBdoiu'.tiieKi't'attranHaction'Hdonc,  I  uni  my  Lord'H,  and  He  iV  mine; 
I    4.  Now  rt'Ht,  my  lonj;  di  -  vld  -  ed  heart,  l-^ixed  on  thin  l)liHHful    cen-tre,  rest ; 
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Well  may  tiiiHj^lowinjf  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its  rnptureH  ail     n-broad. 
Let  clu'cr-fui  untlieniH  fill  IUh  liouwcWliile  to  that  Ha-cred  Hlirine  I  move. 
He  drew  me,  and    1      followed  on, Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di  -vine. 
Nor    ev  -  er  from  my  Lord  de-part.  With  Him  of   ev  -  'ry  f?ood  po»HeH8ed. 
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Ilap  -  py  daj',    hap  -  py  day,  When  .Tc-huh  washed  my  sins     ">  -  way. 
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D.  i>.— Hap  -  py  day,    hap  -  py  day,  When  Jo-sus  washed  my  sum    a  • 
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way. 
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He  taught  mehow  to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  jolc-ing    ev  -  'ry 
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No.  60. 

Samuel  Stennett. 


Majestic   Sweetn  iss. 


ORTONVILLE.— Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Ma  -  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Up-on    the  Saviour's  brow ; 

2.  No  mor-tal    can  with  Him  compare,  A-mong  the  sons  of      men; 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  dis-tress,  He  flew  to     my    re  -  lief; 
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Majestic   Sweetness.     Concluded. 


4^5:^ 


HiH  bead  with  radiant  Klo-rieHcrown'd,  HlHllp8withKrao«'  o'er-fl<»\v, 
Falr-er  iH  He  than  ail  the  fair  That  fill  the  henv'n-ly  tniiii 
For  me    He  bore  the  Hhamefui  croHH  And    car-ried    all    my     grief. 
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HIh  lipH  withgraceo'er-  flow. 
That  fill      the  heav'niy    train. 
And  car-ried    all    my    grief. 
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No.  61. 

Isaac  Watts. 


i^siii 
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4.  To  lieaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 
He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  complete. 

.").  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  Thiue. 


When    I    Survey. 


EUCHARIST.— Isaac  Baker  Woodbury. 


When  I  survey  the  wondrouscross,  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry     died, 
For-bld  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Savein  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God  ; 
See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  Hisfeet,  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Were  thewhole  realm  of  nature  mine.  That  were  a  present  far    too  small; 
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My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on    all    my  pride. 

All  the  vain  things  thatcharm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  fire  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  Borrow  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so  a  -  maz-ing,  so    dl  -  vine,  De-mands  my  soul,  my  life,  my     all. 
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No.  62. 
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Come  to  Jesus. 
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1    1.    Come  to 

1 
Je  -  SU8,  Come    to 
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Just  now 
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come  to 
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suB,  Come 


to       Je  -  BUB  just   now. 


m 


* 


m 


jB- 


^- 


1 


-I— 


-t— 


r- 


r— I- 


2, 

He  will  save  you. 

8. 

He  will  hear  you. 

14. 

Don't  reject  Him. 

.-{. 

Oh,  believe  Him. 

9. 

Look  unto  Him. 

l.--). 

I  believe  Him. 

4. 

He  is  able. 

10. 

He'll  forgive  you. 

IG. 

He  will  bless  you. 

5. 

He  is  willing. 

11. 

Flee  to  Jesus. 

17. 

He  will  cleanse  you 

6. 

He'll  receive  j'ou. 

12. 

Only  trust  Him. 

IS. 

He  will  clothe  you. 

7. 

Call  upon  Him. 

l.S. 

Jesus  loves  you. 

19. 

Hallelujah,  Ainen. 

No.  63. 

Joseph  Hart 


Turn   to   the    Lord. 


Anon. 


imM^m^t 


■J    /Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y.  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
t  Je  -  BUS  read  -  y  stands  to   save  you,  Full  of     pi  -  ty,  love  and  pow'r. 

,,   /  Now,  ye  need-y,  come  and  welcome,  God's  free  bounty  glo  -  ri  -  fy ; 
■"•  \  True  be-lief  und  true  re-pentance,  Ev-'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigli. 
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J).  C.  Glo-ry,  hon-or,  and  sal  -  va-tion,  Christ  the  Lord,haacome  to  reign. 
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Turn  to  the  Lord  and  seek  sal-vation,  Sound  the  praise  of  HIb  dear  name; 


S.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,  4,  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Nor  of  fltncBS  fondly  dream ;  Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  (all, 

All  the  fitness  he  requlreth.  If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 

Is  to  (eel  your  need  o(  him.  You  will  never  come  at  all. 
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No.  64.    Come,  Sound  His  Praise  Abroad. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Ibaac  Smith. 


Come,  Bound  HiB  praise  a  -  broad,  And  hymns  of 
Irle  formed  tlie  deepH   un-linown;  He    gave    the 

Come,  wor-Bhip  at  HiB  throne;  Come,  bow  be 
To  -  day    at -tend   His  voice,  Nor    dare   pro - 


glo 
Heas 
fore 
volte 


■  ry      Hing:    Je- 
thelr  bound ;  The 
the    Lord;   We 
His      rod ;  Come, 


ho  -  vah     is      the    Sov 
wat-ery  worlds  are  all 
are  His  work,  and  not 
lilie  the    peo  -  pie    of 


ereign  God,  The  u 
His     own.  And  all 
our     own;  He  formed 
His    choice.  And  own_ 


ni  -  ver  -  Hr.I      King, 
the  sol  -  id      ground, 
us    by    His     word, 
your  gracious     God. 
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No.  65. 
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Love    For  All. 
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1.  Love  for  all!  and  can     it    be?         Can    I     hope  it     is        for    me? 

2.  I,      the  dis  -  o  -  be-dient  child.    Wayward,  paH-sion-ate,  and  wild; 
.H.    I,    wbospurned  His  loving  hold,       I,    who  would  not  be      controlled; 
4.  See!  my   Fa- ther  waiting  stands;  See!   He    reach-es    out  His  handH; 
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I,  who  strayed  so  long    a  -  go.  Strayed  bo     far  and    fell    so    low? 
I,  who    left     my  Fa-ther's  home,  In      for- bid -den  ways  to  roam  I 
I,  who  would  not  hear  His  call,      I,       the    wil  -  ful  prod  -  i  -  gal  I 
Qod  is    love!    I     know,  I     see.     Love  for    me— yes,    ev  -  en    me  I 
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No.  66.       Thanks  and  Return  Thanks. 

First  Verse — Before  weals.    Second  Verse — After  meals. 
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1.  Bepres-ent    at  our    ta  -  ble,    Lord,    Be  here  and  ev-'rywhere  adored; 

2.  WethankThee,  Lord,  for  this,  our  food,  But  more  because  of  Jesus' blood; 
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Thesecreatures  bless  and  grant  that  we  May  feast  in  Par     -     a-disewithThee. 
Let  man-nu    to  our  souls  begiv'n,Thebreadof  lifesent  down  from  Heav'n. 
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No.  67.       I  am  Comingr  to  the  Cross. 

"Him  that  conieth  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6:37. 
Rev.  William  McDonald.  William  G.  Fischer. 
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1/ 

am  com-ing  to    the  cross;    I      am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 
Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has    e    -   vil  reigned  with  -  in  ; 
Here    I     give    my  all    to    Thee, Friends, and  time  and  earth-ly  store; 
In    the  prom  -  is  -  es     I     trust,  Now     I     feel    the  blood    ap-plied; 
».      Je  -  suH  comes!  He  tills  my  Boul!  Per- feet -ed      in     Him     I      am; 


t: 


-^- 


^ 


-t©- 


-I — 
Cho.—I     am  trust-ing,  Lord,  in  Thee,  Bless  -  ed  Lamb  of      Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
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I     am  count-lng     all     but  dnjss,     I  shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion 
Je  -  BUS  sweet-  ly  speaks  to     me, —  "I  will  cleanse  you  from  all      sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -  y    Thine    to     be,— Whol-ly  Thine  for      ev  -   er  -  more. 
I     am  pros-trate    in      the  dust,      I  with  Christ  am  cru  -  ci  -  tied. 
I     am    ev  -  'ry  whit  made  whole:  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry      to      the  Lamb. 
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Hum-bly   at    Thy  cross     I      bow.  Save  me,  Je  -  bob,  save     me    now. 


Come   Unto   Me. 

HENLEY.— Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Come   nn  -  to    me,  when  shadows  darkly  gath  -  er,  When   the  sad 

2.  Large  are  the  manniuns  iu  thy  Father's  dwellinj^,  Glad    are  the 

3.  There,  like   an    E  -  den  blossom-ing    in  irladneHS,  Bloom  the  fair 
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heart     is    wear-y  and  diRtressed,  Seek  -  Ing  for  com -fort  from  your 
homes  that  sorrows  nev-er    dim ;  Sweet  are  the  harps  in       ho  -  ly 
flow 'rs  the  earth  too  rude-ly  pressed;  Come  un- to    me,     all      ye    who 
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heav'nly    Fath-er,    Come  un-to     me,    and    I    will  give  you    rest. 

mu-sic    swelling,  Soft    are  the  tones  whichraiBetheheuv'uly  hymn, 
droop  in     sadness,  Come  un  -  to     me,    and    I    will  give  you    rest. 
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No.  69. 

C.  Wesley. 
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O  for  a   Heart. 
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Scottish  Tune. 
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O  for  a  heart    to  praise  my  God,    A  heart  from  sin  set  free*. — 

A  heart  resigned,  sub-mis-sive,  meek,  Mj- great Redeem-er'n  throne; 

O     for  a    low  -  ly    cou-triteheart.  Be  -  liev- ing,trueand clean; 

A  heart  in     ev  - 'rythoughtrenewed,  And  full  of    love    di-vine; 
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A  heart  that  al  -ways  feels  Thy  blood,  So  free  -  ly     shed    for  me: — 
Where  on  -  ly  Christ    is  heard  to  speak,  Where  Je-sus  reigns    a  -  lone. 
Which  nel  •  tber  life    nor  death  can  part  From  Ilim  that  dwells  within: — 
Per  -  feet,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good,  A   cop  -  y ,  Lord,    of  Thine. 
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No.  70. 


I  Do   Believe. 


Cha8.  Wesley. 
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1.  Fa-ther,     I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No  oth  -  er  help 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly    Son  -     - 

3.  O     Je  -  BUS,  could  I     this 

4.  Au-thor     of  faith,  to  Thee 
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en -dure  Be -fore  I  drew 
be-lieve;  I  now  should  feel 
I     lift    My  wea  -  ry,  long 
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my  breath; 
Thy  pow'r; 
-ing    eyes; 
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Cho.— /    do      be-lieve,   I    now     be-lieve  That  Je  •  sus  died  for     me; 
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If    Thou  withdraw  Thy -self  from  me,    Ah,whith-er  shall 

What  pain, what  la  -  bor     to       se  -  cure  My    soul  from  end 

And  all  my  wants  Thou  would'stre-lieve,  In      this    ac-cept  ■ 

Oh,     let    me  now    re  -  ceive  that  gift  •  My    soul  without 


.(52. 


-12- 


t'- 


=t:: 


t- 


f 


-#--#-      -(2- 


P==p: 


€ 


i:^ 


i 


I 

less 

ed 

it 


r—f- 


^ 


T=g 


1 


.And  thro'  His  blood,  His  precious  blood,  I    shall  from  sin   be       tt-ee. 


No.  71.         I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 


Timothy  Dwight. 
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AMANTUS.— Rev.  W.  A.  MuhlenberG,  D.  D. 
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1.  I      love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord, The  house  of 

2.  I      love  ThyChurch.O  God!  Her  walls  be 

3.  For  her    my  tears  shall  fall,  For  her  my 

4.  Be-yond  my  high-est    joy      I     prize  her 
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TlTTne       a-bode,    The 
fore     Thee  stand.  Dear 

Erayers    a-scend ;  To 
eav'n  -  ly  ways.  Her 
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Church  our  blest  Re  -  deem-er    saved  With 
as       the    ap  -  pie    of  Thine  eye,    And 
her     my  cares  and  tolls  be  given,  Till 
sweet  com-mun-lon,  sol  -  emn  vows,  Her 
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own  precious  blood 
en        on  Thy  hand, 
and  cares  shall  end. 
of     love  and  praise. 
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No.  72. 

J  NO.  R.  Macdufp. 


Christ's  Sympathy. 

AUTUMN.— Francois  H.  Babthelemon. 
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1.  Je-BU8  wept!  thosetearsare  o  -ver,  ButHis heart  is  still  the  sani?; 

2.  When  the  pangs  of    tri  -  al  seize  us,  When  the  waves  of  sor-ro  w  roll, 

3.  Je-sus  wept !  and  still  In    glo -ry,Hecan  mark  each  mourner's  tear; 

4.  Je-sus  wept !  that  tear  of   sorrow  Is     a    leg  -  a  -  cy     of    love ; 
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Kinsman,  Friend, and  el-der  Brother,   Is    His    ev  -  er  -  last- Ing  name. 
I     will  lay  my  head  on    Je- bus,  Pil-low   of  the  troubled   soul. 
Liv- ing   to     re-trace  the    sto  -  ry  Of    theheartHe  sol-aced     here. 
Yes  -ter-day,  to-day,  to  -  morrow,  He  the  same  doth  ev  -  er    prove. 
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Savlour,  who 
Sure-ly,    none 
Lord, when  I 
Thou  art    all 
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can  love  like  Thee, 

can  feel  like  Thee, 

am  called  to  die, 

in     all     to  me, 
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Gracious  One  of  Bethany 
Weeping   One  of  Bethany ! 

Let  me  think  of  Bethany. 

Llv-ing    One  of  Bethany  I 
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Saviour, who  can  love  like 

Sure-ly,  none  can  feel  like 

Lord, when  I     am  called  to 

Thou  art  all     In    all     to 


Thee, 
Thee, 
die, 
me. 
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Gracious  One  of  Botli-an  -  y? 

Weeping  One  of  Beth-an  -  y. 

Let   me  think  of  Beth-an  -  y. 

Liv- ing  One  of  Beth-an  -  y! 


No.  73.  Joy  to   the   World. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts 


ANTIOCH.-— Are.  bt  Lowell  Mabox. 
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1.    Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  JH  come!  Let  earth  receive  her  King;  Ix*t  ev-'ry 
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heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  8ing,  And 

And  heav'n  and  na-ture 
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heav'n  and  na-ture  sing, 
sing, 
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And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  nature  Bing 
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And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing. 


-W*- 


H 


2.  Joy  to  tlie  world,  the  Saviour  reigns, 
Let  men  their  HungH  employ ; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.        [plains, 

8.  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 


He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and 

Andmnkesthenatlonsprove  [grace, 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness. 

And  wonders  of  His  love. 
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No.  74.      In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory. 


Sir  John  Bowrino. 
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RATHBUN.— Ithamar  Conket. 
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1.  In    the  cross  of     Christ    I    glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of   time; 

2.  AV hen  the  woes  of     life       o'ertake  me,  Hopes  deceive,  and  fears    an  -  noy, 

3.  Whenthesun    of     bliss      is  beaming,  Light  and  love  up  -  on       my  way, 

4.  Baneand blessing,  pain    and  pleasure.  By    the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fled; 

5.  In    the  cross  of     Christ    I    glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of   time; 
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No.  75.  From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 
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In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory.    Concluded. 
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All   the  light  of     Ba  -  crod    Bto  -  ry  Gathers  'round  Its  head  Hublime. 
Nev  -  er   bIuiII  the  croMH  for  -  sake  me;  Lo !  it  glovvH  with  peace  and  Joy. 
From  ihecroHSt lie   ra-diance  streaming  Addn  more  luster   to     the  day. 
reace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a  -  bine, 

All   the  light  of     sa  -  cred    sto  -  ry  (iathers 'round  its  head  sublime. 
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MISSIONARY  HYMN.— MA80N. 


1.  From  Greenland's  i   -   cy  mountains,  From  In- dia's  cor  -  al  strand; 

2.  Sliall  we,  whose  souls  are  light -ed.    With  wis-<lom  from    on  bigb; 

3.  Waft, waft,  ye  winds,  His  sto  -  ry.    And  you,   ye      wa  -  ters,  roll, 
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WhereAf  -  ric's   sun  -  ny  foun-tains  Roll  down  their  gold -en    sands; 
Shall  we,     to     men     be-nlght-ed.    The  lamp     of       life     de  -   ny? 
Till,    like      a      sea      of     glo  -  ry,     It  spreads  from  pole    to    pole; 
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From  many  nn      an  -  cient  rlv  -  er,  From  many  a    pnbn-y     plain, 
Sal  -  va  -  tion!  oli,     sal  -  va  -  tion!  The    joy  -  ful  nound  proclaim. 
Till     o'er    our    rau-somed  na  -  turc,  The  Lamb  for  siu  -  nrrs  slain, 
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They  call     us     to       de  -  liv  -  er 
Till   earth's  re  -  mot  -  est    na  -  tion 
Re  -  deem-er.  King,  Cro  -  a  -  tor, 
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Tlu'ir  land  from    er  -  ror's  chain. 

Has  learned  Mes- si  -  ah's  name. 

In     bliss    re  -  turns  to  reign. 
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No.  76. 


O  Wanderer,  Return. 


1.  Re-turn, 

2.  Re-turu, 

3.  Re-turn, 

4.  Re-turn, 


O 
O 
O 
O 


wander  -  er, 
wander  -  er, 
wander  -  er, 
wandiT  -  er, 


re-turn, 
re-turn; 
re-turn; 
re-turn, 
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And  seek  thy  Father's  face; 

HrJ.earHthy   hum-ble  eigh; 

Thy  Sav-lf)ur  bidH  thee  live: 

And  wipe  the  fall  -  iiig  tear: 


Those  new  de-sires  which  In    thee  burn  Were  kindled    by      His   grace. 

He  sees  thy    softened  spir- It  mourn, When  no  one  else     is     nigh. 
Come  to    His  cross,  and,  grateful,  learn  How  free  -  ly  He'll   for  -  give. 

Thy  Fa-ther  calls,— no  long-er  mourn; 'Tis  love    in-vitesthee  near. 
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sus     died  for     all     mankind,  I'm  glad    He     died    for     me. 
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No.  77.       O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


AZMON. — Carl  Ootthelf  Glaser,  arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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O     for     a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing  My  great  Redeera-er's  praise; 
My  gracious  Mas-ter  and  my  God,  As  -  slst  me     to    prf)  -  claim, 
Je-Hus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears.That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  cancelled  sin.  He  sets  the  pris 'ner     free; 
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O  For  a  Thousand  Tongues.     Concluded. 
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The  glo-riee  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 
Tospread  thro' all  the  earth  a-broad,  The  hon-ors  of  Thy  name. 
'Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin-ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
Hisbloodcanmalcethe  foul -eHt  clean;  His  blood  a-valled  for     me. 
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No.  78. 


For  the   Spirit's   Energy. 


Benjamin  Brddome. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,    come.  With     en  -   er  -  gy  di  -  vine, 

2.  From  the      ce  -  les  -  tial    bills  Light,  life     and     joy  dis-pense; 

3.  O     melt    this    fro  -  zen  heart,  This  stub-born    will  sub  -  due; 

4.  The    pro  -  fit     will      be    mine,    But  Thine  shall     be  the   praise; 
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And    on  this  poor  be  -  nigh-ted  soul  With  beams  of  mor  -  cy 
And  may    I     dai  -  ly,  hour-ly     feel  Thy  quick'ning  in  -  fiu 
Each    e  -  vil    pas-sion    o  -  vercome.  And  form  me     all      a 
Cheer-ful     to  Thee  will    I     de -vote  The  rem-nant   of    my 


shine, 
ence. 
new. 
days. 
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Going   Home. 


Wm.  Miller. 
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,  /My  heav'nly  home  isbrlghtandfair.NorpMln.nordeathcnnen-ter  there; 
tlt'sglitt'ringtow'rs  the  sun  outshine/riiatiieav'uly  mansions  shallbe  mine. 

„  /My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high,  Far,  fnr    a-bove  the  star-ry  sky: 
*"  I  When  from  this  earthly  pris-on  free,That  heav'nly  mansion  niineshall  be. 

f  Vm  fcotng'  homo,  Fm  ffo-lnff  homo,  I'm  ffo  -  in/r  homo  to  dio    no  mor*'! 
\To  die  no  more,   to  die  no  more,  F m  go  -  infc home  to  die    no  more! 
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No.  80. 

.T.No.  H.  Newman, 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 

LUX  BEMONA.— Rev.  John  Bacchus  Dtkeb. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Llpht,  a-niid  th'en-circlinR  Kloom,  Lead  Thou  nie  on  I 

2.  I    was  not    ev -er  thuH.norpray'd  thatThouShould'stleadnieon; 
8.      So  long  Thy  pow'rhathbIestme,8ure  It  still     Will  If  ad  me      on 


le  night  is  dark,  and    I     am    far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me  on  1 
I    loved  to  chooHe  and  see  my  path;  but  now     Lead  T1h>u  me  on  I 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor-rent,  till        The  night  is  gone. 
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Keep  Thou    my        feet ;       I        do     not 

I     loved    the        gar  -  Ish     day,  and, 

And  with    the       morn  those    an  -   gel 
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tant  scene;  one  step      e    • 
my     will.     Re-  mem  -  ber 
have  loved  long  since,  and 
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nough         for      me. 
not  past  years! 

lost  a    -    while! 
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The  Spiritual  Warfare. 

CALEDONIA.— Scotch. 
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1.    Sol-diers    of    the  crons.  a- rise! 
1*.    Now  the  fight  of   fa'thbe-gin, 
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Lo !  your  leader  from  the  skies 
Be     no  more  the  slaves  of     sin. 
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Scotch. 
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The  Spiritual  Warfare.    Concluded. 


Waves    he 
Strive  I  he 


fore    you     kIo  -  ry'8  prize,  The  prize  of    vie  -  to 
vie- tor's  palm     to    win,  Irust-ing    in     the 
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Seize  3'our  ar-mor,  gird  it     tin;         Now  *lie  bat -tie  will    bo  won  ; 
Gird  j'e     on    the    ar-morbrif?ht,  Wnr-riv'rs  of     the  King  ol  light, 
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See,    the  strife    will  soon  be  done;  Then  struggle  man- ful  -  ly. 
Nev  -  er    yield,    nor  loKe  bytiight  Your  di  -  vine  re  -  ward. 
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No.  82.  From  Every  Stormy  Wind  that  Blows. 


i 


Hugh  Rtowell. 


RETREAT.— Thomas  IIa8ting«. 


1.  PYomev-'ry  stormy  wind  that  blows,  From  ev-'ry  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
i".  There  is  a  place  where  Je-sus  sheds  Tlie  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
;{.  Thereisascene,where8plrits  blend,  Wherefrieud  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
4.  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar.  And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more, 
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The*^  is      a    calm,  a  sure    retreat — 'Tisf  ound  beneath  the  mercy  -  seat. 

A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet — It  is  theblood-bought  mercy-seat. 

Tho'  Hun-dered  far,  by  faith  they  meet  Around  one  common  mercy  -  seat. 

Andheav'ncomesdown  oursouls  to  greet,  Andglory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


No.  83.    Come,  Ye  That  Love  the  Lord. 


Ihaac  Wattb. 
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Join     in       a    song  with  sweet  accord,  While  ye     surround  the  throne. 
But      chil-dren  of      the  heav'nly  King  May  speak  their  Joys  a  -  broad. 
We're  marcliinj?  thro'  Immanuel'H  ground  To    fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 
Sal-  va- 1 ion's fn-e  for   jini    anil  nw^fm  gliul  sal-  va-tion's   five. 


fct-Et3; 


.^_a. 


£=F:f 


IP 


No.  84. 

A.  M.  TOPLADY. 


Rock  of  Ages. 
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TO i'LADY.— Thomas  Hastings. 


rSzS: 


4zgzT=ji=q 


^- 


_s^ 


1 .  Rock  of      a  -  ges,  cleft 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  ■ 

3.  While  "    '  ■    " 
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for    me,     Let    me  hide 
er    flow,  Could  my  zeal 
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my- 
no 


self  in   Thee; 
languor  know, 
hile  I' draw  thiwfleet-ing breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in   death. 


Be 

In 

Rock 


of    sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  '  .akemepure. 

my  hand  no  price    I    bring ;  Sim  -  ply      to     Thy  cross  I     eling. 

of     a  -  ges,  cleft  for     me,    Let     me     hide    my-  self    in    Thee. 
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RANGED. 


ABTIN08. 


No.  85.        Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


Chas.  Wesley. 
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lul^lit-y  Klii^f,  lUAp  «H  Thy 
car-imte  Word,  fJInl  on  Thy 
Coin-fort -er!     Tliy    8u  -  cre«l 
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to  Rin)(, 
-  y  Bwonl 
ni'HH  boar, 
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Help    US      to  prnlHi 

Ourpraver  at-  ti'inl; 

In      thlH  iihul  hour; 
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;  Fa-thor!  all 
Come,  and  1  liy 
Thou, Who   al- 
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^lo    -    ri  -  ouH,    O'er    all     vie  - 
peo   -    j»le  bleH8,   And  Klve  Thy 
mi^lit  -  y     art,    Now  rule     in 
.#-.       .0.  M.        ^.        M. 
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to  -  rl  -  OUH,  Come,  and  reli?n 
word  Buc  -  ceHH,  Spir  -  it      of 
ev  - 'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from 
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o  -  ver     us,      An  • 
lio   -    II  -  nesw!   On 
US        de- part,  Spir 
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From  All  that  Dwell. 


DUKE  STREET.— John  Hatton. 
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2. 
3 


\=0    *-7^-*-(&—0- 

the  skies,  Let  the  Cre-a- tor's  praise  a-rise; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word; 


From  all  that  dwell  below 

E  -  ter-nal  are  Thy    mer- cies,  Lord; 
Your  loft-y  themes,  ye  mor  -  tals.  bring;  Insongsof  praise  dl-vine-lysing; 


Let  the  Re  deem-er's  name  be  sunju:, Thro' ev -'ry  land,  by      ev'ry  tongue. 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  tosbore.Tlll  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
The  great  salva-tion  loud  proclaim.  And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 
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No.  87. 

CllAH.  WESLEV, 


Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise. 
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LENOX.— Lewtb  Edron. 
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A  -  rise, 
He      ev   ■ 
Five  blee<l 
My    (Jod 


my  soul,  a  -  rise;  Shake  off  thy  guil  -  ty  fears;  The 
er     Uvea     a  -  l)ove.  For  me     to        In  -  ter-ce<le;    His 

Ing  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  They 
Is      rec  -  on-ciled;   His  pard'nlng  voice     I     hear*    He' 
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lug    sac  -  rl  -  flee  In     ray       be  -  half    np- 

re  -  deem  -  ing  love,  His  pre  -  clous  blood  to 
ef  -  fee  -  tual  prayer8,They  strong-ly  plead  for 
me     for     His  child;         I      can      no    long-er 
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fear;     With 

^- ^- 


i 


i-T 


^ 


t.-- 


-\- 


± 


± 


--1- 


-T- 


t 


3=<=l 


-J 


-m- 
T 


-J- 


■9 

fore    the  throne  my     Sure  -  ty  stands,    Be  -  fore      the 
blood    a  -  toned  for        all     our    race,     His     bloiKl     a   - 
give  him,     O      for  -  give,"  they   cry,    "For- give     him, 
con  -  fi  -  dence     I       now  draw  nigh,    With   con    -    fl   - 
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throne  my 
tone<i  for 
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1         Sure  -  tv  stands.  My     name    is     writ  -  ten 

all      our  race,     And    sprink-les    now    the 

give,"  they  cry,     "Nor     let    that  ransomed 

now  draw  nigh.  And,    "Fa -ther,   Ab  -  ba, 
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throne 
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Fa    - 

His       hands, 
of           grace, 
ner           die." 
ther,"      cry. 
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No.  88. 

Thos.  Hastings. 


Thy  Wili  be  Done. 


TALMAR— Isaac  Baker  Woonni'RV. 
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1.  Je-  BUS,  while  ourhearts  are  blee<ling  O'er  tliespoilsthatdoathhas  won, 

2.  Tho'castdowu,we'reuot  for-sa  -  ken;  Tho'  af  -  flic  -  te<l,  not    a  -  lone: 
8.  Tho'  to-day  we'refille<l  with  mourning,  Mercy   still    is     on  the  throne; 
4.    Bv  Thv  hands  the  boon  was  gl-ven ;  Thou  hast  ta  -  ken  but  Thine  own: 
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Thy  Will  be  Done.    Concluded. 

--1- 


t 


■:X. 


X 


-5— 


We  would,  at  this  eol-emn  meet-ing, 
Thou  (lUlHtgive,  and  Thou  haat  tak  -en ; 
With  Thy  smiles  of  love  re-turn-lng, 
Lord    of  earth,  and  God    of    hea-ven, 


•      -#- 
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Calm-ly  say, "Thy  will  luMlone. 
Blessed  Lord, "Thy  will  be  done. 

We  can  Binff,"Thy  will  be  done. 

Ev-er-niore,"Thy  will  be  done. 
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A.  M.  TOPLAUY. 
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Walking  by  Faith. 

SELVIN.— German,  arr.  by  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  If,     on  a     qui  -  et    Bea,To'ard  heav'n  we  calm-ly   sail, With 

2.  But    should  the    sur-ges  rine,  And  rest      de  -  lay    to  come,  BlcHt 
:i.  Soon  shall  ourdoubtsandfears  All    yield     to    Thy  con-trol;   Thy 
4.  Teach  US,         In     ev  - 'ry  state,  To    make  Thy  will  our  own;  And 
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grate-fnl  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee, We'll  own  the  fav-'ring    gale, 
be     tlie  temp-eHt,kindthestorni,WhiclidriveHUHnearer   home, 
ten  -  der  mer-cles  shall  il  -  lume  The  midnight  of     the     soul, 
wheu  the  joys    of  sense  de- part,  To    live    by  faith    u  -  lone, 
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With 
Blest 
Thy 
And 
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grate-ful  hearts,  O  God,  to  Thee, We'll  own  the  fav  -  'ring 

be    the  tenip-est, kind  thest«»rm, Which drivesusnearer 

ten- der  mer-cies  shall  11 -lume  The  midnight  of      the 

when  the  Joys    of  sense  de- part.  To    live  by  faith      a    • 
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gale, 
home, 
doul. 
lone. 


No.  90. 

8a  BAH  F.  Adams. 


Nearer,  My  Cod,  to  Thee. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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Vear -er  my  God,  to  Thee,Nenr-pr  to    Thee;     E'en  tho'  it    be      across 
rho'  like  a  wan-der-er.     Tlie  Hiingonedown,  DailincHHbe    o  -  ver  me. 
There  let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un-to  heav'n;    All  tliat  ThousendeHtme, 
Then  withmy  wakinRtho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Out  of  mystony^Tiefs, 
Or,     if,   on  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky,   Sun,moonandBtar8fbrgot, 


That  raiseth    me, 
My      rest  a   stone; 
In        nier-cy  giv'n ; 
Beth -el    I'll  raise; 
Up  -  ward  I     fly, 


III  II 

Stillallmysongshallbc — Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee? 

Yet  in  mydreanisl'd  be  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

An-gels    to  beckon  meNearer,  my  Gt)d,  to  Thee! 

So    l)y    my  woes  to  be  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Still  all  my  songshall  be,  Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee! 


Near  -    or    to   Thee! 
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Thoh.  Kelly. 
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Arise,  Ye  Saints,  Arise. 

LEIGHTON.— Henry  Wellington  Oreatori;x. 


:5: 


1. 
2. 

H. 
4. 


-r- 


r- 


:t^i 


er       Ik  ;      Tlie 


Ef-i- 


A  -  rise,    ye  saints,  a  -  rise!    Tlie  Lord  our  Load 
We  fol  -  low  Thee,  ourGuide,  Our   Snv  -  iour,  and    our  King;   We 
We  soon  shall  see  the  day  When  all      our    toilsshallcease;  When 
Thishope supports  us  here;      It  makes  our     bur-dens  light:  'Twill 
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be  -  fore  His  ban  -  ner  flieH,  And  vie  -  to  -  ry 
low  Thee,  thro' grace  sup-plied  From  heav'n 's  e  -  ter 
shall  cast    our  arms    a  -  way,  And  dwell   in      end 

cheer,  Till  faith  shall    end 
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nal  spring. 
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1,  to  Thee! 
i,  to  Thee! 
1,  to  Thee! 
1,  to  Thee! 
1.  to  Thee! 
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No.  92.  ril  Go  Where  You  Want  Me  to  Go. 


Mary  Brown. 
Aadante. 


Carrie  E.  Rounbefell. 
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1.  It   mny  not  be  onthenu)untaln'Hhel)Ufht,drovertheBtorm-y      sea; 

2.  PerhapH  today  thereareloviiij^wordH^VhlchJesuH  would  have  me  epeak — 
8.There'8BurHyBomewlK'realowlyplace,Inearth'8linrvestfleIdBBO    wide— 
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It  may  not    be    at  the    battle's  froutMy  Lord  wMl  have  need  of  me; 
There  may  bo  now  la  the  patliH  of  Bin  Souiewand'rerwhomlHhouldseek- 
VVhere  1    may  la- borthro'life'sHhortdayFor  Je-Bus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fled— 

^     -#-      '^ 


But    If     by      a    Btlll,BmalIvoiceHecall8Topathathat  I    do  not    know, 
O    Savhmr,    If  Thou  wilt  be  myKuide,Tho' dark  and  rugged  the    way. 
So  truHt-ing  my  all  to  Thy  tender  care,  And  knowingThou  lovest     me' 
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I'lInnBwer.dearLord.withmyhandinThine,  rilgo  whereyou  wantmetogo. 
My  voice  shall  ech-o  themeHHageHweet.l'llHay  whatyou  wantmetosaj'. 
I'll     do     Thy  will  with  a  heart  Bin-cere,  I'll  bewhatyouwantmetobe. 
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D.At.-I'll  Bay  what  you  want  me  toBay  ,<lear  Lord ,  I  '11  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 


Refrain 


D.S. 


I'll  gowhereyou  want  nietogo, dear  Lord. Overmountnln.orplnln.orBea; 
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No.  93. 

Fanny  J.  Cbosby. 


My  Saviour  First  of  All. 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 
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1    When  my  life-work  Ih  end  -  ed,  and    I  cross  the  BwelUni?  tlde.When  the 

2.  Oh,  theBOUl-thrlllhig  rapture  when  I  view  HIk  blenH-ed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,  thedenroneBln  kIo  -  ry,  how  they  beck-on  nie   to  come,  And  our 

4.  Thro' thegateHto  the  ctt  -  y      In     a    robe  of  spotleBBwhlte,  He  will 
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brlcbtandRloriouHmoruinK  I  Bhall  nee:  I  Hh>Mll  know  my  Re<leem-er  when  I 
luBtre  of  HiH  kindly  beaming?  eye;  flow  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
parting  Ht  the  riv  -  er    I  re- call;  To  the  8wi*et  vales  of  E-den  they  will 
lead  me  wherenotearH  will  ev-er  fall;  In  the  glad  Bon^  of     a  -  ges  1  shall 


side.  And  Hlfl  smile  wlllbe  the  first  to  welcome  me. 
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reach  the  oth  -  er    side, 

mer-cy,loveandgraee,Thatprey)areB  for  me   a     mansion  In  the  nk.v 

sing  my  welcomehome;  But  I    long  to  me<'t  my  Saviour  flrHt  (»f  all 

mln-glewith  de-light ;  Ihit  I    loi'g  to  meet  njy  Saviour  first  of  all. 
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Dur  first  of  all. 
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iHhallknow  Him.  1  shall  know  Him,  And  redeem 'd  by  HlHside  I  shall  stand. 
Ishall  know  Him,  1 
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I  shall  know  Htm.Ishullknow  Him  Hy  theprintof  thenailHin  filshnnd. 
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No.  94.  Count  Your  Blessings. 

Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 
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E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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1.  When  ip-onlife'H  bil-lows  you  are  teinpeHt  toHH'd.Wlieuyou  arpdls - 

2.  Are  you  ev  -  or  burdened  with  a    load  of  care?   DoeH  thee ronw seem 
;{.  When  you  look  at  others  wit  htheirlancJsand  gold. Think  that  Christ  has 
4.      So     a  -  uii<l  the  coii-flitt,  whether  great  (»r  email,    Do    not    be  dis - 
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couraged,  thinking  all     Is   loHf,  Count  your  man  -  y  bleHHlngs,  nametbeni 
heav  -  y  you  arecniled  to  bear?  Count  your  man  -  y  bleHHingB,   ev  -  'ry 
promised  you  His  wealth  untold,  Count  your  man  -  y  blesHingK,  mon-ey 
couraged,  God  is     o  -  ver  all,  Count  your  man -y  blessinKS,  an  -  gels 
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one    by  one,    And 

doubt  will  fly.     And 

can  -  not  buy  Your 

will    at-tend,  Help 
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it  will  Hur- prise  you,what  the  Lord  hath  done, 
you   will     be    sing-lng      as     the  days  go    by. 

re -ward  In  heav -en,  nor  your  home  on  high, 
and  com -fort  give    you     to   your  journey's  end. 
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Count 


your  blessings,  Name  them  one 


one.  Count 


Count  your  many  blessings, 
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blessings,  See  what  (lod         hath        done,  Count  your  blessings, 

blessings,  SeewhatGo«l  hath  done.  Count  your  many  blessings, 
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Words  and  Music  Copyright,  1897,  by  £.  O.  Excell,    By  per, 


If: 
ztz 


:ei-3- 


-I 13 


EXCELL. 
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POSH  Heeni 
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be  die  - 
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atnetbein 
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at  h  done. 

go    by. 
!  on  high. 

ey'H  end. 
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lurnmny 
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Count  Your  Blessings.    Concluded. 
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Name  them  onebyone,Countyourmauyble8Hlng8,SeewhutGod  huthdone. 
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No.  95.       We'll  Never  Say  Good-bye. 

"We  shall  never  say  'good-bye'  in  heaven."— The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman. 
Mh8.  E.  \V.  Chai'man.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Ourfriends  on  earth  we  meet  with  pleasure,  WhileBwIftthemomeuts  fly, 

2.  Howjoy-ful  is  thethoughtthatllngerH.WhenlovedouescroHsdeath'B  sea, 
8.  No  parting  word    shall  e'er  be  spok-en     In  that  bright  land  of  flow'rs, 
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Yet  ev-er  comes  tliethoughtof  sadness  That  we  muMt  say  good  -  bye. 
That  when  our  la-bors  here  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  we'll  ev  -  er       be. 
But  songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev  -  er-more    be      ourH. 
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Chokus. 
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We'll  nev- er  say  good-bye  in  heav'n, We'll  never  say  good-bye. 
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Itf'iH'Ht  chorus  jtp. 
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F<»r    in  that  land   of    Joy  and  song  We'll  iiev  -  er  say  good-bye. 
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No.  96. 

p.  p.  B. 


Bid  Hfm  Come  In. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 
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1. 
2. 
8. 
4. 


-#- 

%vhat     a     Suv- lour,  He's  pleading  for   you,    Pleading  for  you, 
you     nottruHtHim     ns    Hnviour  to  -  day?  Trust  Him  to-duy? 
<)  -  pen   your  beurt'Mdoorand  bid  Himcome  in,     Bid  Him  come  in. 
Come  now    to      Jo  -  sun,     for  why  will  you    die?Wliy  will  you  die? 


oil, 

Will 
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it 


plead-ing     for    you;  Come  and     ac-cept  Him,  He's  lov  -  ing  and  true, 

truHt  Him     to-day?    He     will  drive  Bor- row    and  Bijj^ii-ini;    a  -  way, 

bid    Himcome    in;     He    Imtb  redeemed  j-ou.He'ilcIeanHeyoufrom  sin, 

why  will    vou    die?  While  He      In     mer  -  cy      la     com-inic  bo  niuh. 
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'TiB      Je  - 
Will   you 
Oh,    1)1(1 
Oh,  bn.th- 


HUB  now  pleading     for 

not  truHt  Je  -  bub     to  - 

the  dear  Sav-lourcome 

er,  then  why  will  you 
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you. 

day? 

In. 

die? 
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Shall He    come 

Shall  He  come  in? 
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In? Shall Hecon.e  in? VVIll 

Shall  Hecomein?  He  will  leiieem  you  and  Baveyou  from  Bin;  Bid  Him  come  in 
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you  not    bid the  dear    Sav    -    -    -    -    lour  come  in  7 

bid  Himcomeln,  bid  the  dearSaviourconie  In. 
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No.  97. 


The  Army  of  the  I  ord. 


W.  H.  P. 
March  Time. 


Wm.  H.  Price. 


f^^^^^^^mm 


I.  Come  and  join  our  hap-py  throng,  Lift  your  volcein  joy-ful  song,  Ab  Je- 
li.  See!  our  Cap-tain  leads  UB  on,  He  has  need  o(  ev-'ry  one,  For  HIh 
;{.    Then  no  long- erhaltingstand.ComeaudJoinouryouthfuI band,  Ah    we 
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ho -vah's  name  we 
cause  must  nev  -  er 
march  the     foe     to 
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praise;  'Neath  the  ban-ner  of  the  right  We  are 
fail;  And  tho'  Sa  -  tan  bars  the  way,  Yet  we 
meet;      For  we'll  wear  a    vlctor'8crown,\Vhen  we 
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Chorus 


I s/-— 5— -' 


press-iug  to  the  fight,  And  our  an-them  loud  we  raise.     Glory  and  honor 
press  to  vic-to-ry.    For  Je- ho -vah  must  pre-vail. 
lay  ourarmordown,And  our  tro-phies  at  His  feet. 
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To  the  Lamb  forev-erf  Glo-ry  in  the  " 
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To  the  Lamb  forev-erf  Glo-ry  in  the  highest,  sing  Hal-le-lu  -  jah    to  His 
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name!  Let  our  voices  loud  proclaim  Hal-le-lu-jah   to  our  Sav-iour  King! 
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No.  98. 

J.  W.  Van  de  Venter. 


He  Saves  Me. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


l.ThetKiarlovlngSaviourhasfoundme.AndBhatter'dthefettersthatboundme, 

2.  UeaoughtmeBolongerelknewlIlm,  Butfl-nal-ly  winning  me    to  Him, 

3.  I    nev-er,  no,  uev-er  will  leave  Him, Grow  weary  of  Berviceand  grieve  mm, 
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Tho'  all  was  confusion  a-round  me,  He  came  and  spoke  peace  to  my  Boul ; 
I  yielded  my  all  to  pur-Bue  Him,  And  asked  to    be  filled  with  His  grace ; 
I'll  coMHtautlytrustandbelieveHim, Remain  in     Hia  preHence  di  -  vine; 
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The  blessed  Redeemer  that  bought  me,  In  ten-dernessconstantly  sought  me, 

Alth<»ugh  a  vllesin-ner  be-fore  Him, Thro'  faith  I  was  led  to  im-plore  Him, 

A  -  bid-ing  inloveev-er  flowing,  In  knowledge  and  graceever  growing, 
-m-      ^     ^    -0-     M.  M-  M.     M.  t  .0.  .0. 
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y      y  y 

Tiie  way  of  salvation  Hetaughtme,  And  made  my  heart  perfectly     whole. 

And  now  I  rejoice  and  a-dore  Him,  Restored  to  His  lov-  ing    em  -  brace. 
Con  -  iid-ing  impli-cit-ly,  knowing  That  Je  -  sua  the  Sav-iour    is      mine. 
■#-    -     -     ^     -  _  -•-     ■• 
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Hesavesme,  Hesavesme,  His  love  fills  my  soul,  huiidu 
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jah  !  Oli.glo  -  ry, 
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Copyrigiit,  i88&,  by  W.  S>  Weeden  and  J.  W.  Vau  de  Veut«r.   6y  per. 


.  Weeden 


mM'^ 


Eit  bound  mo, 
ne  to  Him, 
1  grieve  iHni, 


amy  Boul ; 

1  His  grace; 

dl-  vine; 
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Bought  me, 
i-plore  Him, 
r  growing, 

y  whole. 
Mn  -  brace, 
is      mine. 

Nil 


He  Saves  Me.    Concluded. 
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flllH  Hi>ir-lt     n-l)i(l -eth  with-in; 

I  IliH  Itluod  cleanHeH  (innit) me  from  all 
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No.  99.       The  Stranger  at  the  Door. 


Rev.  m.  20, 


T.  C. 


1. 
2. 
\\. 
4. 


Be-hoM  a 
()  l')ve-l.v 
JJut  will  He  prove  a  friend 


O'Kank, 


a 


BtrauKer  nttliedoor,  Hef?«*ntiy  Itiuickw — lias  knocked  before, 

attitude. — liehtundHWith  melt in>(  heart  and  open  handn; 

ill-deed?  Ife  w  ill,— tlie  very  friend  you  neeil; 

e-niy  and  Thine; 
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out  HiH  en 
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RlHe,touclied  with  gratitude  di-vlne,Tui  11 
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Has  wait-ed  long,     is  waiting  Btill;  You  treat  no  oth  -er  friend  ho 
O  matclileKSkindnesH.nndHeHhowHTIilsmatchleHBkindneHB  to  His  foes. 

The  friend  of    Bin  -  ners?  Yes, 'tis  He,Wlth  carmenta  dyed  on  Pal-va  -  ry. 

That  floul-destroy-ing  monster, Sin,  And  let  the  heav'nly  Stranger  ln» 
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Oh,letthedearSavlourcomeln,         He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin;       Oh, 

come  in.  from  Bin ; 
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keep  Himnomoreout  at  thedoor,  Butletthedear.Saviourcomein. 

comeJu. 
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By  permissioa  of  T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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No.  100. 

Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


All  the  Way. 

To  the  singing  bishop,  C.  C.  McCabe. 


E.  O.  EXCELI.. 


1.  Slnco    I    Btnrted    for    tlio    CI  -  ty     o  -  ver    In  the  PronilBod  Land, 

2.  There  are  iim-ny  HnareH  nnd  pU-fnllH  all    a-lniififtbe   pil-}rrini  road, 
8.  When  the  clouds  of  darkneHH  gather  and  thesuiiHhine  all  lias  fled, 
4.  When    I  reach  the  Hi  -  lent  riv-er  with  ItH  cold  andcbill-ing  tide, 


I     have   tri  -  als    and  temp  -  ta  -  tions    cv  -  'ry    day,  But    I 

I      can      o   -  ver-comethem     If       I    watch  and  pray.  In    tlio 

Then    He  ((uideB  m^'    fait -'ring   foot-Hteps  lest     I     stray,  And  tlie 
Je  -  BUS    will     be    there   ray    Help  -  er,    and    my  stay,       I     will 

-• — . 
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And     my 
hour    of 
l)le8B  -  ed 
Hail       a  ■ 


-Jtzzitzj—e: 


IJ 


■  self    Bup-port-ed      by       a    strong  and    lov  -  ing  hand, 

f)itin  and  sor-row,  grace  suf  -  fl  -  cient  is  bestowed, 
Ight  of  hoHV  -  en  o  -  ver  all  my  path  is  spread, 
way    trl-uuiph-ant,  laud    my    soul     on     Ca-naan's  aide. 
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Refrain. 
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Fori  hnvetlieSaviourwithmeall  the  way.    All  the  way, 
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all  tbo 


All  the  way. 
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way,  ForIhavetheSaviourwlthmeaIltheway;(aIltbeway;)Allthe 

All  the  way,  2^. 
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.  EXCELI.. 

iBod  Land, 
rim  road, 
lag  fled, 
Ins:  tide, 


But    I 

In    tlio 

And  tlie 

I     will 
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Inff  hand, 
ieHtowed, 
8  Rprond, 
un'H  side, 
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all  the 
OAllthe 


All  the  Way.    Concluded. 

M^f'S '         >  ^1 M     .  i~'3~^  f^  r~t~'n 


way,  all  the  way,       F<ir  I  have  the  Savloar  with  me  all  the  way. 

All  the  way,        all  the  way. 
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No.  101. 

C.  Jf  B. 


Say,  Who's  Your  Pilot? 


CHAS.  J.  BtTTLER. 

K-l- 


^^i=-^: 


1.  O  brother, on  life's  treach'rouB  sea, 8ay, who's  the  pilot  guid-iiiK  thee? 

2.  All  who've  been  wret'k'd  on  Hin'sdnrk  strand,  Kefus'dthcguldanceof  His  hand, 

3.  This  Pilot  from  yon  heav'nly  shore  Our  loved  ones  ffuld-ed  safe-Iy  o'er; 
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Christ  Je-sus'  sure,  un  -  err-lng  hand     A  -  lone  can  bring  you  safe  to  land. 

And  'mid  the  breakers'  aw-  ful  roar  They  sank,  yes  sank  to    rise  no  more. 

With  Him  we  shall  the  billows  breast.  And  en  -  ter  safe  the  port  of  rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Ac-cept  this  Pi  -  lot  then  to  -  day,  Wreck'd  you  w  ill  be  if    you    de  -  lay ; 
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No.  102.      Get  Acquainted  With  Jesus. 
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Let  IliincoiiiciillitH  wMhd'riDKHtoctHl,  And  to  hid  pridcniidcrrrn- depart. 
Tlu)s«'\vlu)tniHt  lliin  He'll  never  bet  ray.  And  iliHloveiHfnrhettertlian^j^old. 
LcHt  a  HtraiiK'cr  you  nn<l  iliin  in  ne<Ml,  AndyourHoulknow  not  \vliitliert(>K;o. 
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rnoiMS. 
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Call  Mini  in    and  know      Ilini.TIiiHfrlend  who  Ih  Waiting' t<>-<l»y; 

Cell  Mini  in    and  know  thy  friend,  to-day; 
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I       1^ 

Call  Hlni  in  and  know     Ilini.  (Jet  acquainted  with  Je  -  hub,   I     pray. 

thy  friend, 
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No.  103.  Old  Jordan's  Waves  I  do  not  Fear. 


C.  J.  15. 


ChAB.   J.    Bl'TLER. 
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Sonio  day,     vnow  not  when  'twill  be.The  angel  <leath  will  come  to  me; 
MyHliiHlie  long  a  -  go  forgave,  And  Htill    1    feiU  Mia  pow'r  to  Have; 


•'t.        O'er  me  haHHOTow'HHtormoft  Hwept,SafefromthednnifermeHe'Hkept ; 
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Old  Jordan's  Waves.    Concluded. 
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JiiJt  tliis  I  kn()v/,lfthrlHtl)tMii'ar,()l(lJ<)r(lHnH\vavtH  I  will  in»t  fmr. 
And    if      I  kfoptlu'wItiicHH  clt'ar.Old.Jonlan'M wavt'H  1  will  not  fear. 
I(    Mtill  ItruHtthiHfri('n<lHo«lt>ar,()l<l.)(>r<lan'Hwav(>H  I  will  not  f»>«r. 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 
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riHTc'H  Buiisliiiu' in  my  "omI  to-«iay, 

rh<'ri'"H  mil- Hie    in  m;,  i  »ul  to-day, 

.■5.Tlu*n''HHiirinj;liiiu'in  m;.  <ind  to-d«y, 

4.    Tht'n'HK'adiicHM  in  my  houI  t»i-day, 
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More  kIo  -  ri  -  onw  and  iwijflit 
A       car  -  ol      to   my    Kiri^, 
For  wiicn  tlir  I.oid  Ih     in-ar 
And  linpc,  and  praise,  and  lovt>, 


5^ 


.'li/«n  iflowH  in 


Tli/in  k1'»wh  In    an  -  y  eartli-ly    Hky,    For    Jo  -  miH 
And  .!(' -  HnH,  liM-tt'n-iii«,  can  licar    'llicHon^jH   I 
The  dov«>   u\  peari*  hImkh  In  m.v  i'vart,  'i'lu>  IIuwYh  of  f^rac*' 
l'\)rl)l(>Httin^H  wldoh  Ih'jfivt'Hme  now,  For  joyw  "lairl     up" 


Ih      my 
can  •  not 


liulit. 


Hinjf. 
ap-  pear, 
a  -  iMtvt*. 


REFItAIN. 


f 


I      T        / 


# -^<a  .!_ 


T" 


:pfeM 


_,    ^   ^  '^  ^ 


Oh.  thert-'H  KuiiHliiiH',  l)l»'HH«>dHiinHlilni'.>VlM'ntlH>p«'accful,hHppy  nu;montH 
HiniHliine  in  tlic  Hoid,  lili>HH«'d  HunKldno  in  the  t;oul. 


!!,/ 


1^ 


U- 


l3i?il3^^^^ii^B^:ll 


Ccpyiight.  1887,  by  Jno.  R.  Swe««y. 


No.  105.        Oh  I  'tis  Glory  in  My  soul. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


-^- 


Iz^^F^r 


L.^- 


MatchlcHH    \h     Thy  lov-iiiK  kindneHH,  KlHelt    hnd  not  HtoopM  to  iup. 
Yet,    oh  boundh'HH  con-(h'-HC'»'ii-Hioii,  LoveiH  Hhiii-hi^  fi'oni  Thy  face. 
Sav-lour,  let  Thy  balm  of  heiil-ing  Kv  -  er  keep  me  free   from  nln. 


CUOUL'8. 


EESE3HT 


-^- 


* 


X 


*={: 


t=tl^ 


tt- 


1 


Oh, 'tis  glo-ry!   oh, 'tis  glo-ry!   Oh, 'tlB    >^lo 


ry     In     my    soul! 


r 


SEE.~E3 


T 


-N~--H- 


•^? 


i 


For  I've  touch'd  the  hem  of  His  garment,  And  HiHpovv'rdoth  make  me  whole. 

.    .     ^^.  If:    - 

1 — -• — •- 


% 


»=3: 


t:=-l:: 


ig^iz:^: 


S_zi»— tirr4r=pEz:r{:=t:z=Er_^f 

t— r— &— gJI— g^i:gii--g-E£ 
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No.  106.  All  for  Jesus. 

Mary  D.  James. 

-I r-rn — ^^-^-^ 


f 


.    Arranoed. 

i — v-a — I 


i^^^^Sipl 


1  /   All   for  Je-HUH,  nil  for  Je- bub!  All  my  being's ranHom'dpow're; 

^'  I  All  my  tho'ttJ  and  wortis  and  doings,  All  ray  days  and  all  my  [oni/t]hoiirs. 

I  2  \   I^t  my  hands  perform  His  bidding, Let  my  feet  run  In  His  way — 

•  \  Let  myeyesseeJe-sus  on  -  ly.I^et  my  lips  speak  forth  Hl8[om/f]pral8e. 

Q  rsincemyeyeswereflx'don.Ie-su8,  I've  lostBlghtofallbe-slde; 

**•  \  Soen-chalu'd  my  spirit's  vis-Ion,  Looking  at  the  Cru-cl-  [om/i]    fled. 


I 


i 

)le. 

1 


11 


i 


All  for  Jesus.      Concluded. 


gg^s 


All  for  JeauB !  all  for  Je-HUH !  All  my  flnys  and  all  my  hours ;  tioura. 
All  for  Jcbuh!  all  for  Je-HiiHl  Let  my  lipfiRpenk  forth  HIh praise;  praise. 
All  for  Jesus!  all  for  .le-mis!  Lo«)ki4iii;  ftt  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled  ;  fled. 


:i:t=t 


-•-H» 


:t=t 


No.  107. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


*n:»: 


3f: 


45,.i. 


i/      ;/  I       ^        >        i/ 

More  About  Jesus. 


h • 


1 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


-J— .^-4- 


f 


N ^— N- 


-0  ^- 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


More  a-l)out  .feHtiH  wcnild  I  liisow,  More  of  His  Rrace  to  otherssliow; 
More  a-hout  JeKUH  let  me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  Ij' will  diH-ccrii ; 
More  a-l)out  JeHus;  in  Hin  word,  Iloldinjjecmimunion  with  niyLord; 
•More  a-bout  Jesus;  on  1  Unthrone,  Kich-es  in     gio  -  ry  all   HIh  own; 

_ .    0_l_^_^ — 0—0 — _J ^ ^ — r*-T-» — s > — ^  -r* — • — *T-i 


SJ 


-4^-4 


#— L# # #-    -L- 0^0 0 -«— Lji 5 ^—D 

More  of  His  sav-inff   fnl-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me. 
Si)ir  -  it    of  (lod,  my  tench-er   l»e.  Showing  tlie  things  of  ('hrist  to  me. 
Henrlng  His  volee  in    ev  - 'ry  line,  Making  each  fnith-tui  say-lug  mine. 
More  of  HlHkin^dom'ssureinereaHe;  Moreof  His  coming,  Prince  of  Pence. 

— :|"-I-J_'J" — X — ^0-f.0 — 0 — ^-,____-p_- — 0 — :• — ^-. 


:t?-zz=: 


3 


HEMtAIN. 


More,  more    a  -  l)out 


Je  -  siis, 

■  J -I 


More,  more  a 


l)ont 


Je  -  Hus; 


0  . '-.-0 0     — I 1 _  — 0 A        .0. '  .^0.. •  — 


^     ^    ^     I     ^     I     jv I       A     ^    '^    J      ^ 


More   of  Hissav-ii 


ful  iu>sfl  see,  More  of  His  love  who  die<l  for 

^   t .  ^    0. 


me, 


m^^^ 
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No.  108.       Walking  with  the  Saviour. 

EuwiN  V.  Adamk. 


J.  Wesley  Kuoheb. 


mm^imm 


i  huvefounU  tlie  blesHeU  Saviour,  and  tliereHHuiilitjht  in  niyHoul,Heliath 

2.  All  my  (JoubtH  and  fcurH  were  vtimiuiHird  when  1  heard  Hits  loving  volce.Snylng 

3.  He  a  mauHion  iH     pre-par  -  Ing  !n    the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  For  my 


•  "y^^d    d  r~ - '^*-  •-   --*-    -^  — P— I • — 7-»— i 1 H-l 


N    N 


'V  y 


— V  — 1>|-— fc 1  ■ — —I — • -H 


led  nieoutof  darkneHsin-tolight;  Now  I  feel  HIh  loving  prcHcnce, 

''child  of  Borrow,  go  and  Hin  no  more;"  Now  I'm  telllngun-to  othorH 

dwelling,  when  I  renrhtheotliorBlde;  I  HhanRe<>Himln  Ilisbeauty 

MaMe-lu-Jah! 

--..,.  X  ±  ±  -.fi  fC.     :•-        .  h 


/    k/ 


i^    i^     k/ 


and  my  heart iHHU'd  wlthjo.v,  I  am  wnlkingnow  hyfalthan<lnot  byBlght. 
what  a  Saviour  I  have  found, Telling  of  I  IlHgreat  salvation  o'er  and  o'er, 
and  with  lov'doneH 'round  the  throne,  In  1 1  iHpreHence  I  nhali  evermore  abide. 


k/    ^ 


V— 1^— t^- 


CHORUH, 


!i    ^ 


J. 


^7^  i:J:^ 


I— 1 — I — i-.-i 1 — (- J 


T 


*rd 


Walklngwlth  the  .Saviour,  ilny     by     day,Walklng with  theSaviour, re- 

hapj)y  nil  tlieday, 

^    ^  ^    ^    ■ 
-0  .—0^-0 — 0  - 

7  - 1  -I if  — ►—  — •— 

:z  — ~ 


C    '^     ^     I;    ^      r      ^         ^      ^ 


iiliiizlili^ 


i^d^rj: 


r^_-ij. 


— 1^ N-r-\ ^ — K IV 


joie  ing  all    the  way ;  Walking  with  theSaviour,  a-bid-ingin    Hin 


•fs' 


.!5 


^■-£E^::S:3_£t£-i^l^^ 


?: 


:JU 
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Walking  with  the  Saviour.     Concluded. 

^    atJ  lib.      ^ 


t-     "  y     '■J       'J 

fa- vor, Walking  with  the  Snvlour,    I     nm  hap-py    all    tl:e  day. 

3^.    t-    %.    -t- '  •-     ' 
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No.  109. 


Beneath  the  Fountain. 


Rkv.  Johnhon  Oatma.n,  Ju. 


Arninjied  by  J.  J.  H. 


^^-:-J|H3r7-^— •-' ^ -''^•-■1.— *— r#^gT-' 


-w      -w-         -^-m-    -gj-  • 

n-talu  de»'p      and  wide, 


1.  There  is     In     the  houHe    of    l)av-id        A    foui 

2.  For  the  heal- Ing  of  the  na-tlonn'TwaB  o  -  pened  by  our  Lord. 
8.'*Tho'your  hIiih  may  be  as  Hcarlet,"  Come  to  tlie  foun-taln'M  How; 
4.  When  I  reach   the  Btreets  of     glo-ry,  With  all  theblood-wanh'dthnuiijr. 


^iA^'SEJE 


-jT- 

r- 


r     */    r 


r_i_<5,. 


-— p— 1 — i:i:^:zci!zzz:i:)zi: — > — t— ] —  — 


And       it  flowH  from  Cal-v'ry'w  mountain, Whcn'ChriHt  wuh  cm  -  ci      tied. 
Mil  -  lions  wlio  have  tried    the  foun-tain  Thro'^rai't'liave  Iw'en     re-Hixn-d. 
"Tho'  they  may    be     red     like  v.'rlm-Hon,      I'll  make  them  widte  aH  buow." 
I      will  ij^aze    (HI  ChrlHt  tlie  foun-taIn, While  loud  •  er  b\v»'IIh  tli(>  houic. 


rHOKIH 


-h- 


I 


V— -^ 


'    "OK,   H.  i^.V,  JKJ>J 


There    Ib     k'<>  ■  ry     in     my    houI,  And    my     Iml  -  le  -  lu  -  jahw    roll, 
#        •-     •  •     •-      -  .     -       -c-   •     #-        •-        #-  •     #-      -   .     -       (9-  • 


i|:^ESEg 


-•t; 


iiJ 


.-J5-rJ- 


t^l 


1 ( 3_^ y^ 


-qz^iNr-. 


t—tt 


For    I've  been  be-neath 


P8 


.^- . 


rSE 


:ir: 

V- 


t 


the  fountain,  And  the  blood  hatli  madetnewholr. 
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SB. 


No.  no. 


Blessed  Bible. 


Ida  iScoTT  Taylok. 

^ 


J.  Howard  Entwible. 


1.  DleHHed  IM    -    bic,  Book  of  Gold,     PretiouH  trutliH   thy  piiKeH    hold, 

2.  Lamp  of  faith,    my  feet  to  lead,     Bread  of  heav'n    niv  soul  to  feed, 
'ii.  Word  (»f  (Jod.     thyloveim-part,       Fire  my  zeal,  and  cleanHe  my  heart; 

IJlcHHcd  Bl  -  bk",  BookotGold,      PreciouH  truths  thy    pageHhold; 


••-+- 


-1 — y 


±=; 


^ 


-»— 5 


T'TT 


TruthBtolead         mo  day  by  day  All    n  -  loii}?       my  pil-Kriin  way. 

Living:  wa    -    tcrs  pure  and  free,       Book  of    bookn    art  thou  to   me. 
Keep  rue  ear    -    iieHt,  keep  me  true,        lOv-'ry    day        my  strenuth  renew. 
TruthH  to  lea«l,     me     day  by  day,  Allalouj?     my  pllj?rlm  way. 


^_J ^\_4 — [^r  t^— ^J— 


Blcwed  (tl  -    -   l)le,  piircand  true,      <fiddenieall         my  journey  throuj^h  ; 
lUeHHed  Hi  -   ble,   pureandtrue       (iuidemeall     my    journey  tiiro"; 


Heav'tdy  li>?ht     within  me  shine,     Flelpmemake    thy preeeptH mine! 

JI»'av"nlv  liKhtwitldn  nieHhine,  Flelpmeinnkethy  prweptH,  preceptHmine! 


-•— •- 


y    t     y 


eg 


Copyripht.  1S(W.  hy  John  J    Hood.     By  per. 
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No.  111.     All  People  That  on  Earth  do  Dwell. 


Wm.  Kkthe. 


Tune— Old  Ilumlrcd. 

. 1 1 


LOL'IH  BoniOEOIK. 


1.  All  peo  -  pie  tiiat  on  earthdodvvell,,Slnjj:  to  theLord  wit h  ehi»erful  voice; 

2.  Know  that  IIh>  l.o^d  in  (iod   in-deed.Wltiiout  our  aid    lie  did   uh  make; 
;j.      ()    en-tor  then  lIirtKa<»'«  witli  iirulsc.  Approaelt  with  joy  IliHcourtHunto; 
4.  PralHeOodfrom  whom  a II  bleHHinjj:HHnw,PrMiHe  Him  all  creatun'H  here  below, 

m       m       ^  ^  -#-•#-      ^      ^     -^     #- 


r- 


T 


^' 


All  People  That  on  Earth  do  Dwell    Concluded. 


c — y^L0 — I — ^ — ^-c,, — I c — ^-L^ — ■=—! — JJ 

>  with  mirth,  nispralHe forth  toll,  ronievelieforpTTlm.nnd  rp-JoIct\ 


HIinBervpi ,   _    .  .   

We  are  HIh  flock,  lie  doth  uh  fifil,  And  for  IIIh  Hh(><'|>  >ie  doth  uh  take. 
PrnlHe.lnudundblesHlllHnamenlwa.vH,  For  It  Ih  WH-ni-ly  ho  to  do. 
PralHu  HIru  a-bove  ye  heav'iily  h«)Ht,  PralHe Father, Son  and  Ho  -ly  (ihoHt. 


— ; — If- , ^ — i^ 1 • L , , —  ^ — n^i ,_jj 


No.  112.        Never  Say  "No"  to  Jesus. 


Kev.  .Ioii.nhon  Oatman,  Jk. 
Slow,  with  v-x/tn-nsion. 

5     5  5 


T- 


r--\- 


\. 


-0- 


\    -«.- 


tt#!*:^ 


• «t 


J.  IIoWAHn  Kntwihle. 


^  J 


— #  — n: 


t 


1.  In  theflKht  a»j;alnHt  sin.  If  a  crown  you  would  win,  Never Ha3'"n(»"  to 

2.  When  Ho  bidn  you  ton|M»Mk  To  a  houI  that  Ih  weak, Nevernay  "no"  t(» 
JJ.  H  He  wantHyou  to  walk,  H  HewantHvou  t<)  talk,  Nevernay  "no"to 
4.    if    HecallHyou  togo  Wherethed<H'p  watern  llo\v,NeverHav"no"to 

:tz--t--| 


ittraiH: 


JeKUH ; 
JeHUH ; 
JeHUH ; 
JeMUM ; 

7.J_ 


When  TIIh  or-derH  ytni  hear,  Movo  »»-li(-ail,n«>v-er  ffar,  Never  Hay 
If  HeHayH,"leu(lahanil,  Tiiat  yourltrutlii-rniay  ntand.  Never  way 
If  He  bidH  you  to  Htay,  If  He  biiU  ynii  to  pray.  Never  Hay 
If       HecallHV«»u  to  make  Kaisrl  -  tice   for  IIIh  wake.  Never  BaV 


■-"^^ 


-W 


t^- 


ice   for  IIIh  Hake,  Never  Bav 

-V «<  -h -•' 

-M ^ — «-»« »« 


_^  --_ 


rilolM'H. 


Oh,  be  faithful  and  true.  What  HftfllHyou  to  do.  ■* 


;5r":iO     to  .T«MMIH. 
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No.  113. 

Chah.  Wkhley. 


Our  Atoning  Lamb. 


Hron  E.  Smith. 


And  mnke  to      uh    the  (iod-heiid  known,  And  wit-neRS  with  the  blooil ; 

Un  -  leHH  thou  take  the    veil       a  -  way,  And  breathe  the  liv-inK  word; 

Spin- it       o(    faith,  de- Bcend  and  Htiow   The    vir  -  tue    u(   liiH  name; 

.0.  ^.  p.    ^.  _^    ^   ^>    ^    ut    -^- 


:#z=:ijiz?#:c  »- 


l-S-r-l 


'TiH  Thine  the  blood 
Then,    on  -  ly      tln'ii, 
The  jj^race  which  ail 


ap- 


to 
we 

may         find. 


ply 

fw'i 


And  K've     uh      eyeH     to     Bee, 
Our     in  -  teroHt     In      HIh  blood; 
The    sav  -  injf    pow'r  im  -  part ; 


'^         J  __v        J 

:y=:ip:ix--Jz=r:^zz:j=q^:^q:3i 


That  He  who  did  for    Hin  -  niTH 
And  cry  with  joy  un-Hpeak  ■•  a 
And  toH  -  ti  -  fy     to     all    man-kind 


I 

die,    HiUhHure-ly      died  for 

bic.  "Tliou  art    niv   Lord,  my 

And  Hpeak  in      ev  -  'ry 


-9  :z.9~ 
me. 
(Jod!" 
heart. 


S^! 


r — t/-"-^ 
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No.  114.  I'll   Live  for  Him. 

H.   K.   ill'DKON. 


■■■•- 
'i/ 


DT'NBAR. 


1.  My  lif«',  my  love     I    fflve  to  Th»i',Tliou  T.ambofGod.wliodicd  for  me; 

2.  I     now  lM'-liev«> Tliou  doHt  rweiv*'.  ForThouhaHtdied  that  I  mi>;ht  live 
.'{.  Olj.Thou  wh(»«li<'d  on  ('j»|  -  va  -  ry.   To  Have  my  houI  and  make  me  free. 

Cm}.— Ill  Hvo    forhliii  who  divd  for  uw.  How  hnii-py  tht'n  my  lift'  sbnllbf! 


mM 


:#:^ 


f^3£3:Eg=zj^-Z:-?EgEE^E:^ 
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)rine; 
lit  live 
e  free. 

:  -1 — J 

I'll   Live  for  Him.    Concluded. 


4: 


Oh,  mny      I      ev  -  er     faith 

AikI  now  heiifeforth  I'll   truHt 

I  ciiii   -  He-ernte  my      life 

III  Uvf      for  I  Urn    who  dh'd 

•  •   »•  _•-_: ^     ■!- 

S  \^  •-^— • — •- -— • 


-ful    be, 
ill   TImh", 
t«i   Thee. 
for    nic, 


My 
Mv 
My 
My 


■V — ^ 


rr^^tr 


-#-     -#- 

Sav-l<»ur 
.Sjiv-I(»ur 
.Sav-i(»ur 
Stiv-lour 


tlES: 


an*! 
and 
anii 


my  <iu(l  f 
my  (ind! 
my  (iod ! 
my  (»■<»*// 


No.  115. 

Ekmi'M)  Jonkb. 


-0- 

r 


l^giEtLi 


Invitation, 


.     ...^  r_i ;i m^ — r—r-\ 1 >-i— 1 


Rev.  W.  II.  Shipman. 


mm 


I 


Come,  hum-l)le    hin-ner,  in  wIioho  breaHt  A  thoiiHand  thou^htH  re-v«>lve, 
ProH-trate  I'll     be    be-fore  HIh  tiinme,  And  there  my    ^iiilt con-feHH; 
I'er  -  hapH  lie  ^vill  a<l-init  my  plea,    I'er-iiapi*  will  hear  my  prayer, 
1       can  but  per-iHli    if      I      go;        I     am       re-HolvejJ  to     try; 


,g_U_,N     J ^\___^^_N      J jv 1 A-pH -s — ^-^-^i — ^-n 


Come.wlth  your  jfn'lt  and  fear  oppreHHcd,  And  make  thJH  last  re  -  woive: — 
I'll     tell   lllm   I'm    a  wretch  im  -  done  Wit  li-out    IIIh  Hov'rei^?n  j^race. 
lUit     If        I       i)er-iHh,      I       will  nray,  And   per  -  iwh     on  -  ly     tli(>re. 
For     if        I     stay  a  -  way,     I     know    I    nuiKt   for  -  ev  -  er     die. 


m. 


t-rt 


Stay  a.  -  way, 


t- 


-_n 


CHOIM'H. 


I'll    go    to     Je  -  HUH,  tho' my  HbiH  Like  mountaiiiH   round  me    cloHe, 

f:    fi    fi     fi    t:    fi    .0r      -      -^     t^        f    -^Zt. 


!>— -^ — ^^-rj  —2^ — I ^-^H ^    _^ — ^-f~l:^i-Ti 

— i — »--  -p-aT— c»— -*- — • '-L^ — • — # ^_L^.^-Ji 

I  know  HltjcourtH,  I'll    en  -  ter    In,    U'hat-ev-er      may    op  -  pose. 


Copyright,  1899.  by  W.  H,  Shipman.  By  per 


No.  116. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


There  Is  a  Refuge. 


t:^ 


^=:=is. 


-H H M^ 1^-  — * 


t^ 


W.  T.  Dabbtell. 


i 


-   URe,  Bwwt,  He  -  cure Forev-'ry 

cnH,  thou  canst  fly Un-tothiH 


1.  There  \n    a     re!   -    -    - 

2.  When  danger  threat    - 

5{.  There  l8    u     ref   -        ...   ukp,  peace-ful,    cuhn, In  Jc-buh' 

.0.  ^.  ^  #.    ^.  #.  ^.  ^ 


bur   -    -    -    -   dened  Houl,     In     Je-sus'    love itBtandeth 

HtrouK    -    -    -  hohl  trw,  When  un  -  to      lUm tbyBOulHhall 

love 'tiM  found,  And  there  each  heurt ehnll  And  a 
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Hure, Tho'lieavy  teni 

cry He'll  help  and  com 


peHtH  roll      Across  the  hrenHt. 


-    -  fort    thee,  He'll  keep  theesnfp. 
balm Forev-'ry    bleed-    -    -  Inir  wound,  Forev-'ry   bur  - 
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they  can  not  harm, If  thou  to  Him wilt   go,      Protect-e'il 

with-ln  His  hand, And  never    let thee   go;  Firm  by  Hl« 

den  ev-'ry   pain, There  wh Its n sweet re-leose,  And  thou  with 
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by His  mighty  arm, Full  safe  -  ty  thou  shalt  know. 

grace thy  feetshall  stand, Joj'-sprlngs  for  thee  shall  flow. 

Him in  he<iv'n  shall  reign,....      In    ev  -  er-last-lng  peace. 
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No.  117.       Tell  the  Sweet  Old   Story. 

LiUA  M.  Ki:(K. 

yot  too  fHst.  ^        ,  V       Ik. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  Tell  theswet't old  Htory,  Of  theSavlour'H  I(>vt>,  Hdw  Hh  left  the  Klo-ry 

2,  THI  theHwit'toUlHtiiry,  To  tlu*.voun»ran(lol(l,S\vc«'teHt,Hweet»'Ht  Hto-ry 
i{.  Tell  tlieHWtt'tohlHtory, Shout  ir  roiiiMl  the  world,  L(>ttiieKiiiKor(ilo-ry 
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Of  iliBthronea-bove,  How  His  life  so  pre-clouB  Free-ly  Je-HUBRnvp, 
Mor-tJil  ev-ertohl.  Tell  to  lit  -  tie  ehll-dren  Of  the  Saviour  mild, 
See  IliHflaK  unfurled.  Tell  to     u  -  K^'d  pll-^rlius  Of  the  Saviour  dear, 
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That  a  world  rebelliouH.IIcfroiu  death  iiilKht  Have.  1  Tell, oh  tell  the 
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p.      JTell,( 


Who  lIlHf^loriouH kingdom  Likened  to    u  child. 
Who  t  heir  faint  pe-tl-  tionLov-injjf-ly  will  hear. 


,  oh  tell  the  Bto-ry 
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)  -    -    -  ry  Hweet,      Of the  Snvlour'H  love, 

tell  the  hto  -  ry  Bweet,  Of  the  Saviour,  of  the  Sav-lourand  IIIh  love. 
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Tell to  ull  you  meet, Of theh«)me  a  -  hove. 

Tell, oh  tell  to  all  you  meet , all  you  meet, Of  t  he  home,  the  bleHtted  home  above. 
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No.  118. 


E.  E.  Hkvvitt. 
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Onward  and  Upward. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 
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1.  Onward  still,  and  upward,  Follow    ev  -  er  -  more  Where  our  mighty 

2.  Onward,  ev-er  onward, Thro' thepaBture8green,Wherethe8tream8flow 

3.  Upward,  ev-er     upward,To'ardtheradiantglow,  Far     a-bove  the 
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Leader  Goes  in  love  be-fore;  "Looking  un-to    Je- sua,"  Reach  a  helping 
Boft-ly  Under  Bkies  serene;     Or,    if    need  be,  up-ward.  O'er  the  rock -y 
valley ,  Where  the  mist  hangs  low;  On  with  songs  of  gladness, Till  the  march  shall 
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hand       To    a  struggling  neighbor,  Helping  him  to    stand.    March-ing 
Bteep,    Trusting  Him  to  guide  us,  Strong  to  save  and  keep, 
end    Where  ten  thousand  thousand  Hal-le  -  lu  -  Jahs  blend,   March-ing 
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on ward,  up ward.  Marching 

oDward,marching  onward, onward, Up  ward  marching,upward,upward, 
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BteadiIyonward,Je6UBleadstheway, Marchingon    -    -    -    ward. 

onward, marchingonward,onwanl 
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Onward  and  Upward.    Concluded. 
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up   -        -    -  ward,  Onward  unto  glo-ry  to  the  per  -  feet    day. 

Upward  marching. upward,upward, 
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It  Reaches  Me. 
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Maky  D.  Jameh. 
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1.  Oh,  this    ut  -  ter-moHt  sal  -  va-tion  ! 'Tis    a  foun-tain  full    and 

2.  How  a  -  maz-ingGod'scom-pas8ion,That  so  vile  a  wf)rni  should 

3.  Je-8U8,   Saviour,  I       a- dore  Thee!  Now  Thy  love  I     will    pro-c 
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Pure,  ex-haust-lesB,  ev  -  er    flowlng,Wondrou8 grace!  it  reach  -  es   me! 
This  stu-pen-dous  bliss    of    heav-en,  This    unmens-ured  wealth  of  love! 
I    will  tell     the  bless- ed    sto  -  ry,    I      will  mag  -  ni  -  fy     Thy  name! 
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I'ure,  ex-haust-less,  ev  -  er    flowing, Wondrous  grace!  it  reach-es    m*-" 
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No.  120.    The  Gospel  Trump  is  Sounding. 


WordB  alt. 


D.   B.  TOWNEB. 


q=]: 


t 


■m *- 

go8  -  pel  trump  is 

sake  your  wretoh-ed 

bet  -  ter     mas-ter's 

of  -  fers    you    sal 

liv  -  ing    faith    ac  - 
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Bound-ing    The    year  of     ju  -  bi  -  lee, 
ser  -  vice,  Your  maBter'sclaimaare  o'er; 
call  -  ing,      In       ac-cents  true  and  kind ; 

■  va  -  tion,  And  points  to  Joys    a  -  bove; 
cept  Him,  Give     up     all  else  be- side; 
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And  grace  is    all     a-bound 
A  -  vail  yourselves  of    free  - 
He  asks    a    lov  -  ing    ser  - 
And,longing,wait8  to  make 
While  grace  is  loud  -  ly    call 
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■  ing,    To     set    the 
dom.    Be      Sa- tan's 
vice,  And  claims  a 
you    The     ob  -  Ject 
•  ing,  Look    to     the 
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bond-man  free, 
slaves  no     more, 
will  -  ing    mind, 
of      His    love, 
cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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Ke  -  turn. 

Re  -  turn,    re  -  turn,  ye 
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cap-tives,    Re  -  turn    un-to  your  home, 
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At  the  Fountain. 
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Old  Melody. 
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1.  Of  Him  who  did  sal -va-tion  bring,  I'm  at 

2.  Ask  but  His  grace,  and  lol'tls  giv'n,I'm  at 

3.  Tho'  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul,  I'm  nt 

4.  Where'er  1     am,  where'er    I  move,  I'm  nt 
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the  fountain 
the  fountain 
the  fountain 
the  fountain 
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drinking,  I 
drinking,Ask 
drinking,  Je- 
drinkiug,  I 
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free. 

more. 

mind. 

love. 

fled. 
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At  the  Fountain.    Concluded.     cnoRue. 
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could  for  -  ev  -  er  tliink  and  sing,  I'm  on  my  jour-ney  home.  Glo-ry    to 

and  Heturn8yourhelltoheav'n,I'm  on  my  Jour-ney  home. 

BUB,  Thy  balm  wi]lmakemewhole,I'm  on  my  jour-ney  home, 

meet  the  ob-ject   of    my  love,  I'm  on  my  jour-ney  home. 
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God,  I'm  at  the  fountain  drinking,Qlory    to  God,  I'm  on  my  journey  home. 
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No.  122.       Step  Out  on  the  Promise. 

Maggie  Potter,  arr.  by  E.  F.  M. 

4.. r-l- 
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E.  F.  Miller. 
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1.  O  mourner    in     Zi  -  on,  how  ble8H-ed  art  tliou,    For  Je  -  sua    is 

2.  O     ye,  that  are  hungry  and  thirsty,    re-joice!    For  ye     shall  be 
S.Whosiglisfor    a  heart  from  in  -  1  -  qui  -  ty  free?      O  po.)r,  troubled 
4.  Step  out  on  the  promise,  andChristyoushall  win, "The  blood  of    His 
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wait  -  ing     to    com  -  fort  thee  now.  Fear   not     to     re  -  ly  on    the 

filled;   do    you  hear  that  sweet  voice    In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now  to    the 

soul !  there's  a    prom-lse     for  thee,  There's  reet.wca-ry  one,  in    the 

Son  cleanseth    us     from    all  sin,"     It    cleans-eth  me  now,  hal-le- 
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word  of    thy  God ;  Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  un-der  the   blood, 

banquet   of   God?  Step  out  on  the  promise, — get  un-der  the   blood, 

bos-om    of   God;  Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  un-der  the   blood. 

lu  -  Jah  to   God!    I     rest  on  His  promise,— I'm  un-der  the   blood. 
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No.  123. 

W.  A.  S. 


Mighty  to  Save. 
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Rev.  W.  a.  Spencer,  D.  D. 


1.  Go  tell  theworldwhoarevv  atchingin  Borrow,  Je  -  bus  hath  broken  the 

2.  Tell  theBad  heathen-world. weary  and  weeping.  Sitting    in  darkncBS  be  - 

3.  Comfort  the  wea-ry  ones,  Bad,  broken-hearted.    Unloose  the  captive  and 

4.  Je-8U8  of    Naz-ar  -  eth,  wonder  -  ful  sto-ry!  Strong  to  de  -  liv  -  er  from 
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bars  of    the  grave,  Point  to  the  dawn  of    the  brighter    to  -  mor-row, 
yond  ocean's  wave,  Cen-tu-  ries  pass-ing,  theystill  watch  are  keeping, 
lift    up    the  slave,  Arm-ies    of     res-cue,  from  heav'n'B  portals  started, 
sin  and  the  grave,  Ma-jes  -  ty,  hon  -  or,  do  -  min-ion  and    glo  -  ry 
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Je  -  BUS 

Wait-ing 

Fol  -  low 

Be      un 
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is     ris  -  en,  the  mighty  to  save.    Mighty     to   save, 

for    one    who  is  mighty  to  save, 

the    one    who  is  mighty  to  save, 

to    Him    who  is  mighty  to  save. 
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to  save;  Go   tell    the 

(2-. 


-I —         -r—         -T — •         -h— *  -  ^ 

f-\ I 1 pi w-0- 

tfcizfzrzffzifezE; 


=F 


-0-1 


^^ 


r 


i^ 


-6^ 


t 


t=fcr| 


mi 


world  that  theday  dawn  Is  breaking,Chriet  marches  ohward,  Mighty  to 
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No.  124.         The  Sinner's  Substitute. 


"He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions."- 
Mb8.  Cousins,  alt.  by  James  M.  Gkay,  D.  D. 
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O  Christ, what burdensbowed  Thy  head!  Ourload  was  laid 


--•- 
-# 


J 


Towner. 
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on  Thee; 

The  curse    ofdeathwasin    our  cup,    The    cup   was   full    for  Thee; 

.Te  -  ho  -  vah  raised  the  rod    to  smite.  The  blow    re-turned  on    Thee; 

The  tem-pest's  aw  -  ful  voice washeard.  Its   thun-ders  brf)ke  on    Thee; 

For    us,  Lord  Je- 8U8,hastThoudied,That  we  might  die      in    Thee; 
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Thou  stoodest      in      the     sin -ner's  stead,  And  car- ried   all    for  me; 

Hut  Thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop.  And  emp-tied    it    for  me; 

T'p  -  on    Thy  form    did      it         a  -  light.  And  passed  a-way  from  me; 

Thy      o  -  pen      bos  -  om    was     my  ward.  And    it    pro-tect  -  ed   me; 

But  Thou  are  raised  and    glo  -  ri  -  filed.    And   liv-estnow    in    me; 
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vie  -  tim     led,     Thy  blofjd  was  shed.  There  is    no  guilt  for 

bit-ter    cup,    love  drank    it     up.    There  is    nocursefor 

soul    so  white  did  wrath    .if-fright,  There  is  no  wrath  for 

bo -dj' scarred, Thj'  vIh  -  age  marred, There  is  nostormfor 


Hell's  host  de  -  fled!  heav'n  o  -  pen  wide!  There  is    no  death  for 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 


A      vie  -  tim    led,    Thy  blood  was  shed.  There  is    no  guilt  for 

That    bit-ter    cup,    love  drank    it     up.    There  is    nocursefor 

Thy    soul   so  white  did  wrath  a f-f right.  There  is  no  wrath  for 

Thy     bo- dy  scarred, Thy  vis  -  age  marred, There  is  nostormfor 

Hell's  host  de  -  fied  I  heav'n  o  -  pen  wide!  There  is   no  death  for 

1  ^  -  •  .  ^ 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 
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No.  125.       Companionship  with  Jesus. 

Mrs.  Marv  D.  Ja.mks.  W.  J.  KifiKPATBiCK. 

1.  oil,  blesH-ed     ft'l  -  low-Hliip  di-viue!  Oh,  joy    8u-preme-ly  Bweet !  Coiu- 

2.  I'm  walkiiif?  close  to  Je  -  hub'  Bide,  So  close  that  I  can  hear  The 
.*{.  I'm  lean-iii>^  on  IIIh  lov-ingbrea«t,  A-long  life's  weary  way;  My 
4. 


I  know  HiHHhelt'rin^wingsof  love  Are  always  o'er  me  spread,  And 

.A «„.? A m iPl ^_» A m __^  ^-i      •         A 


pan  -  ion-Hhip  with  Je  -  huh  here  Makes  life  with  bliss     re  -  plete:    In 

soft  -  est  whis-pers  of     His  love,    In      fel  -  low -ship    so     dear,  And 

path,    11  -  lu-mined  by  His  smiles.  Grows  brighter  day     by    day;     No 

tho' thestormsmay  fiercely  rage.  All  calm,  and  free  from  dread,  My 
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un  -  ion  with  the  pur  -  est  One      I    find  niyheav'non  earth  be-gun. 

feel   His  great  al-raight -y  hand  Protects  me     in  this  hos  -  tile  laud. 

foes,  no  woes  my  heart  can  fear,  With  my  Al-might-y  Friend  so  near. 

peace-ful  spir-it     ev  -  er    sings,  "I'll  trust  the  cov- ert  ftf  Thv  wings." 
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Refrain. 
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Oh. wondrousbliss! oh,  joy  sublime!  I've  Je- bus  with  me   all   the  time! 
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Oh,wondrousbliBB!  oh,  joy  sublime!  I've  Je  -  bus  with  me   all  thetime 
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No.  126.  Walking  in  tiie  Way  witii  Jesus. 


LiUA.  M.  Kkck 
^  Slowly. 

-I 


J.  M.  Hlack. 
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1.  While  walking  in 

2.  While  walking  in 

3.  While  M'alking  in 

4.  While  walking  in 


the  way  with  Jo  -  huh,  Se  -  cure  from    ev  -  'ry 

the  way  with  .le  -  huh,   I       bid    fare -well     to 

the  way  with  Je  -  huh,  I     hear  Hin  "Come  to 

the  way  with  Je  -  huh,  I      bi^     myheav'n-ly 
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Btorm  that  blows,  I'm  kept   in  per  -  feet  peaoe  from  all  my     foen.  While 

all      my  fears,     A    bow    of  prom  -  ine  glows  a  -  bove  my  tearn, While 

me    and  rest,"  And,  look-ing  un    -    to  Him,  my  soul   ih     bleHt\\'hile 

home     a  -  far:       I      see    the  pearl  -  y   gates  for    nie     a   -  jar,  While 


^•«— • # 1 ' — \-0--—0 •--— • S • — »- — # 1— — I— -I 
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Chorus, 

'^      Si 
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walk-iug    in      the   way   with  Je-sus.    Walk-ing    in      the  way  with 
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BUS,    Walking  in  theway  with  Je-sus,     I'm  kept  la  per- feet  peace, 


My    Joys     in-crease.  While  walk-ing     in      the   way  with    Je  -  huh. 


\ — '-i 1-- 


t 


± 


^^ 


m 


Copyright,  1898,  by  J.  M.  Black.    By  per. 


No.  127.     He  Never  Says  "Good-bye." 


"I  will  never  leave  thee  nor  lorsakc  thee.''- 
(J.  A.  S.,  alt.  and  arr.  by  Jamkh  M.  (Jkay,  D.  D. 


Heb.  13.5. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1. 

2. 
8. 
4. 


1/ 
In    pain,    on    couch  of    weakncHH,    A    wt>a-ry     suff  -  'rer    laj', 

He     nev  -  er    leaves  His    peo-ple,  Nor   e'er  for-snkes   Hih  own; 

Tho   Joys     of    earth  may  van-lHh,    Its     mu-Hic  ceawe     to    cheer, 

And  tho'    we      of  -  ten  j;rleve Him,  Un- mindful      of        His  love, 


dark-ened  vale 


near-Jng,  The  hourhascome 


With  face  both  pale  and    haggard,    In     twi-light.  soft  and  gray; 

He  knows theirneeds,  how  -  ev  -  er.     To     oth  -  ers  all      uu-known; 

Its  brightness     be     o'er-eloud-ed,      Its     glo  -  ry  dis  -  ap  -pear; 

While  stray -ing  from    the    pas-ture    He  watch -es  still     a-  bove; 

But    still     He  walks    be  -  side    us,    And  grace  doth  He    sup  -  ply ; 


'^  u 

A  friend,  de- part -ing,  whispered  That  Je  -  bus 
In    sick-ness    and     in      sor-row    He      lis  -  tens 
Our  near- est  friends  may  leave  us,    Our  moth-er 
He  notes  the     nig-ged  pathway  That bringsthe 
From  death  to      life      a  -   rls-en.  With  Him  are 


still  was  nigh, 
to     their  cry; 
stay  not     by, 
bit  -  ter     sigh, 
we      on     high ! 


"Oh    yes," 
With   lov  - 
But    Je  - 
And  lifts 
In  heav'n 

>     ^ 


she  slow-ly 
ing  arms   a- 
sus    nev  -  er 
us      to    His 
-  ly      life   and 
It 


answered, "He  nev- 

round  them    He  nev- 

fails     us,      He  nev- 

bos  -  om,    He  nev- 

glo  -  ry      He  nev- 
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er  says  'Good-bye."* 

er  says  "good-bye." 

er  says  "good-bye." 

er  says  "good-bye." 

er  Bays  "good-bye." 
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•er    lay, 
[iH  own; 
o    cheer, 
liH  love, 

:o     die; 
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nd  gray; 
in-known ; 
ip  -  pear ; 
a  -  bove; 
up  -  ply ; 
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as  nigh, 
heir  cry; 
lot     by, 

er     Bigh, 
|on     bigh ! 
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ood-bye."* 

ood-bye." 

ood-bye." 

ood-bye." 

ood-bye." 


He  Never  Says  "Good-bye."    Concluded. 

Chorih 

^. ^ , ^ i , ^ 
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II«^       nev  -  er     HavH  "goo<l-l)ye,"  Ilenev  -  er      Bays  "go(Ml-bye."Tho' 

r:!=Fz?=?i±i:c=t       •  -  ----- 


4 1 i f-  —  I — ; 1 1 

V j^ y J— L -• 


==z^zpzI^zIZI^IZ^^=z:z^pz^^,-^7iZI==j^zIz^^zp:lz:I^^ 


all     thew«)rl(l    nij  y  turn    a  -  way,    lie    nev-er    says  "good-bye." 

-€-  :     -€-        -^        +-        -#-•-*-        -I—        -(—        -♦—      -#-  •     -•-  •     -I—      -#-; 


t:=t 


vi/ 


No.  128.      Don't  You  Know  He  Cares? 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


1. 
2. 

a. 

4. 


_     -  _  y 

Whenyoursplr-it  bows  in     sorrow  From  the  load  it    bears,    Go  and 

Haveyoiirfeet  be-come  en  -  tangled    In    thetempter'ssnares?  There  is 

Have  you  been  by  grief  o'er-  tak-en,  Strick-en  un  -  a  -wares?  Yet  yon 

Is     yonrbod-y  filled  with  anguish, With  thepain  it    bears?  Think  of 

So  a-mid  life'scares  and  struggles,  Blendingsongs  with  pray 'rs — Always 

I     _      ^     (s  I     -     t9 '      ••-  •  . 
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Chorus. 
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tellyourheart  to  Jesus, — Don'tyouknow  Hecares?  Ye8,therei80newho 
One  who  died  tosaveyou, Don'tyouknow  Hecares? 
will  not  be  for-sak-en,  Don'tyouknow  Hecares? 
how  theSaviour  suffered — Don't  you  know  Hecares? 
put  yourtrustin    Je-sus,  Don'tyouknow  Hecares?  ly 
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/>.  .S'. — Don'tyouknow  Hecares? 


shares  yourburdens,  Ev'rv  sorrow  shares;  Goand  tell  it  all  to  Je-  sus, — 
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No.  129. 

J.  O.  Thompson. 
Spirited. 


The  Call  for  Reapers. 
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J.  B.  O.  Clemm. 
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1.  Fur  Jiiul    iKuir  the  flolds  ore   te<Mn-in>^,WlthtliewuveH  of   rip  -  ened 

2.  S«'ii<l  tliriii  fort  li  with  niorn'HnrBtlK'uniinx,  Send  them  in  the  noon-tide's 
;}.      ()  tii(ju,wh<jnithy  I^ord  In     Hend-inj?,  (lath-er  now  thcHhenveBof 

-*-    -42- 


grahi ;  Far  and  near  their  jfold  is  gleamin/i;,  O'er  tlie  sun-  ny 
j^lare;  ^Vlien  tlie  8un"H  last  rnyB  are  ^leaniinjj:,  I'.id  tliem  gath  -  er 
gold,  Ileav'nward  tiien  at    eve  -  ning  weud-ing  Tliou  shalt  come  with 
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Blope  and  piain. 
ev  -  'ry-wliere. 
joy      un  -  told. 


T' 


Lord     of       har  -  vest,  send  forth    reap   -  era! 


Hear     us, 


I  I 

Lord,     to     Thee 


we 


Send  them    now       the 
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sheaA'ee  to    gath 
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er,     Ere     the     har  -  vest    time    pass    by. 
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No.  130.  Repent,  Believe,  Obey. 

RkV.  J.  AI.  OnROCK 


::§=T 


CoAB.  H.  Gabriel. 


m^^m^^^ 


1.  A  lit  -  tie  while,    a       lit  -  tie  while,  And  rhriRt  HhJill  come    a-Kuln, 

2.  If  I       bolfeve,     I       Bim-ply  truHt,  Ami    take  God    at     His  word; 

3.  It  is      not  hanl  to     serve  t  lie  Lord,  From  prin  -  ci  -  pie    with -in: 

I  ^    -     «.«-•-•  -•^  -•-  •         ^     m    -*-  •  f  •   -'g- 
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A    King    of  khiffs  and  Lord    of  lords,  The   righteous  Judge    of   men ; 
I      rest     up  -  on     His  mem  -  o  -  ries.  Thro'  ho  -  ly   scrip -ture  heard. 
His  yoke     is    eas  -  y— quite    un-like   The    gall  -  ing  yoke      of    sin. 
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Would  we      be  found    of    Him     in  jMjaoe  <)n  t».\.t     de  -   ci  -  sive  day, 

I     look     to  Christ's  most  preciout*  blood  To  warfii  my     sins     a -way., 

Come  then,    O     sin  -  ner,    as     you  are,    To  Christ  V\ith-oat     de-lay; 
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It  must  be  that  we  here  and  now  Re  -  pent,  be-lieve,  o  -  bey. 
The  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  helps  me  thus :  Re  -  pent,  be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey. 
'Tie  His  own  voice  that  bids   you   now.  Re  -  pent,    be-lieve,     o  -  bey. 
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Chouus. 
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Re -pent,  be-lieve,  o  -  bey,  'He-pent,  be-lieve,  o  -  bey. 

be-lieve,  o  -  bey,  be-lieve,  o  -  bev. 

M-      M.  ^..J»^..  J^.      M.      .m.     M. 
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No.  131. 

Ellen  Dare. 


Send  Out  the  Sunlight. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnbt. 


Send  out  the  sunlight,  the  8unUghtofcheer,Shineonearth'88adne88till 
Send  out  the  sunlight  in  let -ter  and  word;  Speak  it  and  think  it  till 
Send  out  tho  sunlight  each  hour    andday,Crownalltheyear8  with  its 

Send  out  the  sunlightthatspeaks  in  a  smile,  Of  -  ten    it  shortens   the 
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it    die-ap-pear — Souls  are     in    wait-ing  this  mcs-sage 
hearts  are  all  stirred — Hearts  thatare  hun-gry  forpray'rsstill 
lu-min-ous  ray,  Nour-ish    the  seeds  that  are  sown    on 
lone,  wea-ry  mile.    Of  -  ten    the  burdens  seem  light    for 


to     hear, 
un- heard, 
the    way, 
a  -  while, 
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Chorus. 
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Send  out  the  sunlight  of    love. 
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SendouttheBunllghtof    love, 

the  sunlight  of  love. 
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Send  out  the  sun-light  of        love, Send  out  the  sun-light, 

the  sun-light  of  love, 
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Send  out  the  sunlight.  Send  out  the  sunlight    of     love 

the  sun-light    of  love. 
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No.  132. 


The  Saviour  with  Me. 
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Lizzie  Edwardb. 
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2. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

A- 


I  muBt  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  I   dare  not  walk  a  -  lone, 
I  mu8t  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  my  faith,  at  best,  is  weak; 
I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me    In  the  onward  march  of     life, 
I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me.  And  His  eye  the  way  must  guide. 
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I  must  feel  His  presence  near  me,  And  His  arm      around  me  thrown. 
He  can  whisper  words  of  corn-fort  That  no  oth  -  er  voice  can  speak. 
Thro'the  tempest  and  theBun8hine,Thro'the  bat- tie  and  the    strife. 
Till     I    reach  the  vale   of  Jor-dan,  Till    I  croHs   the  roll-lng     tide. 
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Then  my     soul shall  fear    no     ill,  Let 

Then  my  soul  shall  fear    no     ill,  fear  no    ill, 


— ? — 

Him 
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lead me  where  He     will. 

Let    Him  lead    me  where  He     will,  where  He    will, 
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go with-out    a  mur-mur.  And  His  footsteps  follow  still. 

I  will  go 
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No.  133. 

Fanny  J.  CnosBY. 


Come,  O  Come. 

'A  fountain  is  opened  for  sin." — Zech.  xiii:  1, 


Fhank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Je-Bnsha8  opened  up     a  fountain, Wherewearj', Bin-sick soulsmay go; 

2.  Many  have  wash'd  in  these  pure  waters,  WaBh'd  all  theiretains  as  white  as 

[snow; 

3.  They  who  are  pure  in  heart  are  blesHed,  They  heaven's  joysaloneshall  know; 
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Hear  Him  in  ten  -  der  ac-cents  saying/'Comewherethehealiugwaters  flow." 
Oh,  may  themillionshearthenaessage/'Comewhercthohealingwaters  flow." 
Who  then  would  fail  to  heed  theme8sage,"Comewherethe  healing  waters  flow?" 
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D.  S. — "Come  where  the  healing  waters  flow." 
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^       III         III 
Come,     O    come!       Come,     O     come!    Hear  Him  in  tender  accents  saying, 
Come.O  come!  Come.O  come!  Come.O  come!  Come.O  come! 
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No.  134. 

Chas.  Wesley 
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God  is  Love. 
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Mer-cy      stlil  reserved  for  me? 


1  /Deptli  of  mercy,    can  there  bo 

^•\Can  my  God  His  wrath  for-bear.  Me,    the    chief  of    sinners  spare? 

o  fl    have  long  withstood  His  grace;  Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 

-•\  Would nothearken  to  His    calls;  Griev'd  Hlmby  a  thousand  falls, 

.,  /Now  in-clineme    to     re  -  pent;  Let    me    now  my  sinsla-ment; 

•*'\Now  my  foul  re  -  volt  de  -  plore;  Weep,  be-lieve,and  sin  no   more. 
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[snow; 
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Fine, 
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8  saying, 


God  is  Love.    Concluded. 


/  God  Islove,  I  know,  I  feel;)  ^  tt  j  ■  .m 

\Je8UBweep8,andloveH  me  still;/  Je-  sua  weeps,  He  weeps  and  loves  me  still. 
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I  Shall  be  Like  Him. 

Rev.  W.  a.  Spencer,  D.  D. 
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1.  Whenlshallreachthemoreexcellentglory,  Andallmy  trials  are  paRscd, 

2.  We  shall  not  wait  till  the  glorious  dawning  Breaka  on  the  vision  so  fair, 

3.  Moreand  morelike  Him,  repoatthebleststory,  Over  and  over  a  -  gain, 
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I  shall  behold  Him,  O  wonderful  story !    I  shall  be  like  Him  at    laHt. 
I       Now  we  may  welcome  the  heavenly  morning,  Now  we  His  image  may  bear. 
ChangedbyHlsspiritfromglory  to  glory,    I  shall  be  sat -is -fled    then. 
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I  shall  be  like  Him, I  shall  be  like  Kim,  And  In  His  beauty  shall  shine. 
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I  shall  bellkeHlm,wondrou8lylikeHim,  Jesus,  my  Saviourdi- vine. 
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No.  136.    Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River. 

Robert  Lowry.  Rev.  Robert  Lowby. 


^^^^^^^^m^ 


Shall  we  gath-er  at  the  rlv- 
On  the  margin  of  the  riv- 
Ere  we  reach  the  Hhining  riv- 
At    the  Bmll-lng   of    the  rlv- 

Soon  we'll  rep ch  the sil-ver  riv- 
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er  Where  bright  angel  feet  have 
er,Wa8h-ing  up    its    eil  -  ver 
er,  Lay  we  ev  - 'ry  bur- den 
er,  Mir-  ror  of    the  Saviour's 
er,  Soon  our  pil-grim-age  will 
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With  its  crys-tal  tide  for  -  ev  -  er  Flowing    by  the  throne  of     God ! 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ev  -  er.  All  the  hap-py  gold -en      day. 
Grace  our  spir-its  will  de  -  liv  -  er.  And  pro-vide  a    rcbe    and  crown. 
Saints  whom  death  will  never   sev  -  er  Lift  their  songs  of    sav-ing    grace. 
Soon  our  hap-py  hearts  will  qui-ver  With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy     of     peace. 
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Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  riv-er,  The  beauti-ful,  the  beauti-ful     riv  -  er, 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the  riv-er  That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 
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Gloria  Patri. 
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{Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and to  the  Son,      And  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 
is  now,  and  ev-er  shall  be,Worldwithoutend,  A-men. 
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peace. 
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No.  138.       The  Comforter  has  Come. 

"I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  He  may  abide 

with  you  forever." — John  xiv;  A. 
Rev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Oh,  spread  the     tid -ings 'round, wher-ev  -  er     man     is  found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  night    is    past,    the  morn-ing  breaks   at   last ;     And 

3.  Lo,     the  great  King   of  liings,  with  heal- ing       in      His  wings.    To 

4.  Oh,  bound-less    love     di-vine!  how  shall  this  tongue  of    mine       To 

5.  Sing,   till     the     ecli  -  oes     fly       a  -  bove  the  vault  -  ed     sliy.      And 
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ev  -   er     human  hearts  and  human  woes  abound ;  Let    ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hushed  tlie  dreadful  wail  and    fu  -  ry    of    the  blast.  As  o'er  the  gold-en 

ev  -  'ry   cap-tive  soul    a     full    deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro' the  va-cant 
I    wond'ring  mor-tals  tell  the  matchless  grace  divine— That  I,     a  child  of 
j       all    the  saints  a  -  bove  to    all     be-low    re -ply,    In  strains  of  end -less 
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D.S. — Holy  Ghost  from  heav'n,The  Father's  promise  giv'n;  Oh,  spread  the  tidings 
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tongue  pro-claim 
hills    the     day 
cells    the    song 
hell,  should  in 
love,  the    song 


the    joy  -  ful  sound;  The 

ad  -  vane  -  es   fast !    The 

of     tri-umph  rings;  The 

His     im  -  age  shine!  The 

that  ne'er  will  die:     The 
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Com  -  fort  -  er 
Com  -  fort  -  er 
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'round, Wher  ~  ev    -    er     man    is  found— The  Com  -  fort  -  er       has    come! 


The  Com -fort  -  er      has  come.  The  Com  -  fort  -  er     has  come!    The 
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No,  139.       Who  will  Answer  for  Me? 


dgment.    As  lie 
mswer  for  Daniel 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk. 


J.  Howard  Entwihle. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Who  will  answer  for  me,when,  life's  battles  all  past,  Ishallstandatthe 
Ohjhowdark  all  mypast,  as  from  there  I  lookback,  Many  Hiiisaiulni  is- 
Jus-tice  there  will  I  see  with  the  scales  In  her  hand,  And  I  know  I  shall 
Saviour,  help  me  to  walk  close  toTheeday  bydayjWhenlhearThycom- 
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bar    of  the  Judgment  at  last.  When    be  -  fore  me  the  Judge  of      all 

takes  will  I  count  on    my  track,  Scarce  a    sin  -  gle  good  deed  on     my 

quake  as    up-on  them  I  stand;  "Weigh'd  and  found  wauting"there,  as  no 

mandsmayl  trust  and    o  -  bey;  While     I    live  may    I    ev   -    er       to 
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D.  )S'.— answer  for    this  guilt-y  soul?"  Then  my  Saviour  will  turn  with  com 
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na-tions    I      see,    In  that  ter- ri  -  ble  hour.who  will  answer  for  me? 

rec-ord     I      see,  And    I     cry    in    de8pair,"whowillan8wer  for  me?' 
doubt  I  shall    be     In  my  weakness  and  fear; — whowillanswer  for  me? 
Thee  faithful     be.Then  at  last  hear  Thee  say,  "I  will  answer  for  thee!" 
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passion  to'ard  me,  And  His  sweet  yoice  will  say,  "I  willanswer  for  thee!" 
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When  the  Judgeshallatlastcall  my  namefrom  the  roll,  And  shall  ask, "who  will 
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for  me? 
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for  me? 
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for  thee!" 
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'who  will 


No.  140.        A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus. 


1.  Tho'darkthenight,andcloud8look black  Andstormj'o  -  ver-head,  And 

2.  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends  Be-gin  to  per- se- cute,  And 

3.  And  thus,  by    frequent  lit  -  tie  talks,  I     gain  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,     And 
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trials    of     al  -  most  ev -'ry  kind     A -cross    my  path  are  spread;  How 
thoae  who  once  professed  to  love  Have    si  -  lentgrown and  mute;    I 
march  a  -  long  with  cheerful  song,  En  -  Joy  -  ing      lib  -  er  -  ty :    With 
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soon  I  con«€[uer  all.  As  to  the  Lord  I  call, — A  lit-tle  talk  with 
tell  Him  all  my  grief.  He  quickly  sends  re  -  lief, — A  lit-tle  talk  with 
Je-Bus   as    my  friend,  I'll   prove  un  -  til  the  end,    A     lit-tle  talk  with 
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O.  S— trials  of  ev  -  'ry  kind,  PraiseGod,  I    always  find, — A     lit-tle  talk  with 

Fine.    Chorus. 

A-r~A ^- 


^?EE«E3: 


* 


J^^3F^^-i:±l£3^ 


-A- 


Je-susmakes  it  right, all  right,  A      lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus  makes  it 
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Je- SUB  makes  it  right,  all  right, 
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right,  all  right,  A     lit  -  tie  talk  with  J«-bus  makes  it  right,  all  right,  In 
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No.  141. 

Dh.  W.  p.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


Enf^Iish  Melody. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,    O    God!  for  the    Son     of     Thy  love,      For 

2.  We  praise  Thee,    O    God!  for  Thy    Spir-it       of    light.  Who    has 

3.  All     glo  -  ry     and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,   Who    has 

4.  Re-  Vive     us        a-  gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;   May   each 
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Je  -  sus  who    died,  and      is      now  gone     a  -  bove. 

shown  us  our     Sav- iour,  and     scat-tered  our    night. 

borne    all  our     sins,   and    has  cleansed  ev  -  'ry     stain. 

soul      be  re  -  liin  -  died  with    fire     from     a  -  bove. 
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lu-jah!  Thine theglo-rv,  Hal-le-lu-jah!   A  -  men,      Re-vive  us     a-gain. 
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The  People's  Amen. 
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Where  there    is    Faith,  there  is    God's  love  To  all 

Where  there    is    Love,  there  is  Christ's  peaceTo  all 

Where  there    is    Peace,  there  is      Blessing  To  all 

Where  there    Is    Bless  -  ing,  there  is    God  To  all 

Where   my   God     is.     there  Is      no  want  To  all 
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Let  all  the  peo-ple  say,    A  -  men.         Let  all  the  peo- 

Amen, 


pie  Bay,    A-  men. 

Amen. 
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I  Amen. 


The  People's  Amen.     Concluded. 
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Let    all    the  peo  -  pie   say,  A  -  men.     Praise  to     the   Lord  give  ye. 
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No.  143. 

H.   L.  GlLMOUR. 
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The  Haven  of  Rest. 
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1.  My  soul     in  sad      ex  -  ile     was    out       on    life's    sea,     So 

2.  I  yield  -  ed  ly  -  self     to      His     ten  -  der     em -brace,  And 

3.  The  song     of  aiy     soul,  since  the    Lord  made  me  whole,  Has 

4.  Oh,  come   to  the     Sav  -  iour,  He      pa  -  tient  -  ly   waits    To 


burden'd  with  sin  and  dis  -  treat.  Till  I  heard    a  sweet  voice  say  -  ing, 

faith  taking  hold  of  the    word.    My         fet  -  ters    fell     off,  and     I 

been  the  OLD  STORY  so     blest      Of  Je  -  8us,who'llBave  who  -  so - 
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I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  haven  of  rest,  I'll  sail  the  wide  seas  no   more; 
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Anon. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 

Adoniram  J.  Gordon 
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1.  My        Je-BUB,    I    love  Thee.  I  know  Thou  art  mine,  For  Thee  all  the 

2.  I         love  Thee  because  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ert      me,  And  purchased  my 

3.  IwillloveThee  in  life,        I  will  love  Thee  in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 

4.  In        mauHions  of   glo  -  ry  and  end- less   de  -  light,     I'll  ev  -  er     a- 
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The  Solid   Rock. 
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His  Wonderful  Peace. 

"My  peace  I  (five  unto  you."    John  xiv:  27. 
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Je  -  sua  gives  His  peace  to    me,  Won-der-ful  peace,  wonder-ful  i>eace; 

Sur-face  feel-ings  ebb  and  flow,  Won-der-ful  peace,  wonder-ful  pence; 

Not  my  charge  llis  gift  to    hold,  Wonder-ful  i)eace,  wonder-ful  i)eacc; 

This  my  part — to  trust  in    Him,  Won-der-ful  peace,  wonder-ful  peace; 

Praying, watching,  serving  still,  Won-der-ful  peace,  wonder-ful  peace; 


Like  His  love,    a  boundless  sea,   Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 

Sweet,  a  -  bid  -  ing  calm  be -low,  Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 

Je  -  8U8  keeps  it — grace  un-told — Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful 

Whether  skies  be  bright  or  dim,   Won-der-ful,  won-der-fnl 

Let  me  learn,  and  do    His  will,   Won-der-ful,  won-<ler-ful 
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He  Will  Save  You  Now. 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross. 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,  I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-Ing, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  garden, 
ril  go  with  Him  thro'  thejudgment.I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

and  glo- ry,    Hewill  givemegraceandglo-ry, 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross.    Concluded. 
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can  hear  my  Saviour-JuIHnK/'Takfthy  cfohh,  and  folhiw ,  fol-low  me  " 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  Kunlen,  I'll  ^o  with  II  Im, with  Ilimalltho  way. 
I'll i^o with  Illmtliro'tlie  Judgment  I'IIko with  ilim, with  Ilimallthe  way. 
Hewillglvemegraceandglory,  And  gowith  me,wlth  mo  all    the   way. 
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•Jo.  149.       Sinners  Are  Coming  Home. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  .Tk. 
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1  ()  broth-er,  have  j'ou  heard  the  sto  -  ry?  O  broth-cr,  have  you 
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Bweet-ly    sounding.    And  Christian  hearts  with  joy    are  bounding, 
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sinners  arecominghome.Then  shout,  shout  thegood  news,  Shout,  shout  the 
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good  news;  Then  shout,  shout  thegood  news,  For  sinners  are  com-ing  home. 
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No.  150.        Our  Strength  and  Shield. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  HOWAKD  ENTWI8LE. 
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1.  March  on,  happy  soldierB.rejoiceasyougo.The  Lord  is  ourstrengthaud 

2.  March  on  to  the  warfare  of  righ  t  against  wrong.The  Lord  is  our  strengt  li  and 

3.  March  on,  bear-iiig  cv-trthelmnneroflove.TheLordisourstrengthand 
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Rhield;  Standupfor  KingJe-sus,  bevaliantandstrong.TheTiord  is 
Hiiiel<l;  Pnwlaiminggoodncwsfrom  the  Father    aliove.The  Lord  is 
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strengtlian<lBh!eld."Fearnot,"  HehathtolduH,"I"ll  be  with  you  still.   To 
strengthandBhiold.  "RefilUHl  withthe  Spir-it"  of    wisdom  and  might.  And 
strengtliandBliield.  Tlie  great  gos-pel  ar-  myshall  spread  farand  wide  The 
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fair  Zion's  hill. The  Lord  ?^  our  strength  and  shield.We'U  march  along  with  a 
tempter  to  fllght,The  Lord  is  ourstrength  and  shield.  , 

umplmntly  rlde,The  Lord  is  ourstrength  and  shield. 
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Our  Strength  and  Shield.    Concluded. 
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When  noth-ing 
When    lost     in 
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My    Lord    has 
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cross,  on  Cal-v'ry's  mountain, Where  nier  -  cies  flow, 
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my    all       I    squandered.  Far  from    the  fold; 
and    Sa  -  tan  rend  -  Ing,  Christ  made  me  whole: 
the   sun     is     sliin  -  ing,   Darit-ness   lias   fled: 
His  robe     a -round  me,     No    more  I'll  roam; 


I  plunged  in  the    re-deetn-ing  fountain, Washed  whiterthan  the  snow.] 
MySaviourbroughtHisfreesal-va-tion,  Gave  me  complete  re- lease. 
My  Saviour  sought  me  where  I  wander'd, Gave  me  His  wealth  un-t  old. 
I'll  ne'er  for-get  that  joy  tran8cending,When  Je  -  hus  saved  my  soul. 
On    Je  - sus' breant  I  am    re- clin-ing,  Dai  -  ly     by  Him  I'm    fed. 
The  Shepherd  of  tbeHheephasfoukidme,  Je-  sus  hasl>roughtmeJi)me.J 
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F.  M.  D. 


Lead  Me,  Saviour. 
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1.  Saviour,  lead  me,  lest    I  stray, 

2.  Thou  the  ref-uge  of    my  soul, 

3.  Saviour,  lead  me,  then  at  last, 
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I    would  in  Thy  love    a  -  bide. 
All    my  hopes  on  Thee  re  -  ly. 
Where  all  tears  are  wiped  a- way. 
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time, (stream of  time,)Lead  me,  Sav-iour,all  the  way.  (all  the  way.) 
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No.  153.        The  Best  Friend  is  Jesus. 
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1.  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is    Je- bus,  When  the  cares  of  life   up-on  you 

2.  What  a  friend    I  have  found  in  Je  -  sus!  Peace  and  comfort  to  my  soul  He 

3.  Tho'  I  pass  thro' the  night  of  sorrow.  And  the  chil-Iywavesof. Jordan 

4.  When  at  last  toourhoniewegather, With theloved ones wliohavegonebe- 
OrffiiD  or  Pianu. 


roll ; 
brings; 
roll; 
fore, 


He  will  heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  will  strength  and  grace  impart; 

Lean-ing    on  His  might-y  arm,  1     will    fear  no     ill    no  barm; 

Nev-er  need  I  shrink  nor  fear,  For  my  Sav-iour    is     so    near: 

We  will  sing  up  -  on  the  shore.  Praising  Him  for-ev  -  er  -  more; 
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Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus, 
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The  best  friend  to    have     is 
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Je    -    -    -    sus, The  best  friend  to  have  is    Je    -    -    -    sus,  He  will  help  you 
Je-sus  ev'ry  day,  Jesus  all  the  way. 
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when  you  fall.  He  will  hear  you  when  you  call ;  Oh, the  best  friend  to  have  is  JesuH, 
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Safe  Forevermore. 
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1.  Onthem!ght-y     Rock  of  A-ges,     I  am  rest  -  ing  day  by  day; 

2.  Clinging  to      the     Rock  of  A-ges, When thestorm  is  rag-lng  loud; 

3.  Hiding  in       the     Rock  of  A-ges,Whenthefoe      of  souls  is  near ; 
1,    On  the  mighty  Rock  of  Ages,  I  am  rest-ing    daybj'day; 
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From  this  safe    and    blissful  ref-uge  Naught  shalllure  my  soul  away. 
Trusting  still  my    Lord'Bprotection,Tlio' my  heart  with  grief  is  bowed. 
Safe  from  e    -    vil      and  temptation, Whathavel    to  dread  or  fear? 

From  this  safe  and  blissful  refuge        Naugh  t  shall  lure  m  v  soul  a  war. 
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Dark  or  bright  the  skies  aoove  me.  Sun,  orcloud,  or  wave,  or  shore, 
Tho' a-bove  me  and  around  me,  Angry  winds  and  waters  roar, 
Tho' without   are  woe  and  danger.  Peace  still  floods  my  spirit  o'er. 

Dark  or  bright  the  skies  above  me,       Sun, orcloud, orwave,orshore, 
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Resting  on 

Clinging  to 

Hiding  in 
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the     Rock  of  A-ges,  I  am  safe 

the     Rock  of  A-ges,  I  am  safe 

the     Rock  of  A-ges,  I  am  safe 
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for-ev-er-  more, 
for-ev-er-  more, 
for-ev-er-  more. 
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Resting  in  the  Rock  of  A-ges, 


I  am  safe     for 


ev-ermorpi. 


Z?.  &'.— Resting  on      the     Rock  of  A-ges,  I  am  safe 
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for-ev-er-  more. 
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Safe  Forevermore.    Concluded. 

Chorlh. 
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Ihave  proved     it  o'er  and  o'er; 


Oh,thi88ure,         e-ter-nal  ref  -  uge, 

Oh.thlssure,  e    -    ternal  refuge, 


I  have  proved 
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Mary  Marsh. 
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Joy  and  Sunshine. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Je-8U8     is    my  joy  and  sunsliine,  All    along  life's  dreary  way; 

2.  And  the  glo  -  ry    of    His  presence  Fills  my  weary  soul  with  peace; 

3.  Day  by  day  theway  growsbrighterjO'ermy  pathheav'n'sgohlen  ray 

4.  Beauties  nev  -  er  seen    by  mortals,  To  the  eye  of  faith  ap-pears; 
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His  blest  presence  makes  my  pathway  Tirightasheaven'sgolden  day. 
And  my  heart  is    full    of  gladness — Fnllof  songs  that  never     cease. 
Sheds  its  beams  of  glorious  sunlight,  Like  un-to  the  "per-fect    day." 
As     we  near  the  heav'nly  por-tals,  Far  beyond  this  vale  of     tears. 
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Chorus. 
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Joyjoy  bleesedjoy  and  sunshine,  Fillsmy  nappy  soul  tr.-day; 

my  hapity  soul  today; 
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Peace,  blessed  peace  is    ev  -  er  mine,  Shining    all     a -long  my  way. 
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Glorious  Fountain. 


T.  C.  O'Kank. 


There  is     a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood, 
2.  The  dy-ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced  to  see,  rejoiced   to   Bee, 

:{.  Thou  dying  I^a nib, Thy  preciousblood, Thy  preciousblood, Thy  precious  blood. 
4.  E'er  since  by  faith  l8awtheBtream,l8awtheBtream,lsawtheBtreain, 
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There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
The    dy  -  injjf  thief  rejoiced  to    8ee,That  fountain  in    his    day. 

Thou  dy-in!tfLamb,Thy  precious  blood  Shall  never  lose  its    power, 
E'er  since  l)y  faith  I  saw  the  stream,Thyflowinj^  wounds  supply, 
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sinners  plun  :;ed  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  And 
there  may  I,  tho' vile  as     he,  tho' vile  as     he,  tho' vile  as     he.  And 
all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God,  Chun.-h  of    God,  Church  of    God, Till 
deeming  love  has  been  my  theme,  has  l)een  my  theme,  has  been  my  theme,  Re- 
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sinners  plunged  l)eneath  that  flood,  Loseall  tlieirguilty  stains.  Oh,  glo-ri-ous 
there  may  I,  tho'  vile  as    he.Wasli  all  my  sins    a  -  way. 
all  theransomedChurchofGodAresavedto  sin  no  more, 
deeming  love  he.-  been  my  theme  And  shall  be  till  I     die. 
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fountain!  Here  will  I    stay.  And  In  Thee  ev-er  Wash  my  sins  a  -  way. 
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The  Penitent's  Victory. 
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1.  Oh,  how  my  heartthrobs,  Jesus    I     am  sick  of     sin;  Oh,  God, 'tis 

2.  When  all   dis-pair-lng.  And  my  heart  can  find  no    re8t,Then  soft  -  ly 

3.  When  all    im-mor-tal,     I  shall  stand  before  Thy  throne,  Stand  with  my 
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bit-ter,  Just    one    look  with -in;        I     have    nev  -  er    loved  Thee, 
woo-ing,     Je  -  bus  speaks  and  8ay8,"Tho' your  sins     be     scar-  let, 
loved  ones,Thi8  shall     be     my  song:   Grate-ful  praise    e   -   ter  -  nnl, 
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I     havebrok-en      ev  -  'ry     vow,    I     havenaughtbut  Bor  -  row, 

I      will  make  them  white  as    snow;  Tho'  they   be      as    crim  -  son, 

Be      to     Je  -  sus    free    and    full,  For    His  blood  doth  cleanse  me, 
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Chorus. 
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Pain  and  sigh-ing  now.       Je  -  sus,  my     Saviour,  Let    me    hear  Thy 
They  shalKbe    as  wool." 
Hath  redeemed  my  soul. 
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gen  -  tie  voice,Teach  me      to      love  Thee,  I^t  my  heart    re-  joice. 
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No.  158.  The  Knock  of  the  Nail-Pierced  Hand. 


John  K,  Clements. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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DoBt  thou  know  atthy  bol  -  ted    heart'e-door  tonight,  The  Saviour     in 
Out  -   Bide    lie  has  stood  thro' the  length  of  the  years,  Since  Motlier  the 
You      turn  not  away  when  afriend's  at  yourdoor,Here'8oue,there's  none 

All    the  pain  and  the  shame  of  His  death  on  the  tree     A    wel-come  from 


meekness  doth  stand,  And  longs  for  admiesion?  pray,  lis- ten    now  To  the 
love-flame  first  fann'd;  You  havespurn'd  and  rejected, Ogive  heed  tonight  To  thtj 
like    in  the  land,  Who    asks  to  come  in    to    for- ev  -  er  a -bide;  Heed  the 
you  should  command,  Since  the  weight  of  your  sins  in  His  body  He  bore;  Heed  the 
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knock  of  the  nail-pierced  hand.  Heed  the  knock  of  the  nail-pierced  hand. 

Heed  the  icnoclc.  Heed  the  knock  of  the  nail-pierced  hand, 
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Heed theknock of  the nail-pierc-ed  hand; Swing th^door  o-pen wide. 

Heed  the  knock,  heed  the  knock  of  the  nail  -  pierc     -     ed     hand; 
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Bid  Him  enter  and  abide,  Heed  the  knock  of  the  nall-pierc-ed  hand 

Heed  the  knock,  heed  the  knock  of     the  nail-pierced  hand. 
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No.  159.        The  Cross  is  Not  Greater. 


WordH  and  Music  l)y 
Ballinoton  Buuvh. 


Copyrlffhtefl  by 
Ballinoton  Booth. 
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1.  TheCrosHtliatHegnve limy  l)e heavy,  But  it  iie'eroiitweiKhsHiH  Grace, 

2.  Tlie  thornw  in  my  i»at  hare  not  sharper  TlianeompoHHlHiH* 'row  n  for  me, 

3.  The  lij?htof  HiHlove8hinethl)rjghter,   As  it    falls  on  paths  of      woe, 

4.  His  will    Ihavejoy    in  ful-fill  - in}^,  AsI'm walk-ing   in    His    si^ht, 
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Thestorm  that  I  feared  may  surround  mo,  But  it    ne'er  excludes  His  face. 
The  cupthat  Idrinlc  not  more  bit-terThanlledraiik  inGeth-sem-a-ne. 
The  toll  ofmy  workgrovvethllj?ht-er,     As    1   stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
My    all    tothebloodi     am  brlng-lng,    It   a  -  lone  can  keep  me  right. 
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hide  His  bless-ed    face. 
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I    am    sat  -  is  -  fled  to  know  That  with 
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.Te  -  BUS    here     be  -  low,     I      can    con  -  quer     ev  -  'ry       foe 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called. 
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J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When  the  trum- pet    of     the  Lord  Hhall  Hound,  ami  timeHhall  be      no 

2.  On  that bri)^htandcloudleHHniorn-in^  when  the  dead    in  Christ  Hhall 
a.     Let   us      la  -  bor  for     tlie  Mas  -  ter  from   the  dawn  till   set -ting 
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more,  And  the  morn-ingbrealcs,  e  -  ter  -  nnl,  brightand  fair;  When  the 
rise,  And  the  j?lo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur  -  rec-tionBhare;  When  His 
sun,    Let  us    tell      of     ail     His  won-drouslove  and  care:  Then  when 
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saved    of  earth  shall  gath-er      o  -   ver  on     the  oth-er  shore,  And  the 

ehoB  -  en  ones  shall gath- er    to    theirhomebe-yondtheslcieH,  Andthe 

ail       of    life     Is      o   -   ver,and    our  worlc  on  earth  is  done,  And  the 
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roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll is 

roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll    be  there.  When  the  roll  is 

roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  we'll  be  there. 
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called  up     yon       -       -        der,  When  the  roll is  called  up 

called  up   yon-der,  I'll    be  there,  When  the  roll    is  called  up 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called.    Concluded. 
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be  there,  When    the  roll      is  called  up 
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yon  -  der,  When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon  -  der    I'll     be  there. 
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No.  161.     Are  You  Sowingr  for  the  Master? 


Ida  L.  Reed 


Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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1.  AreyouBow-ing,  dni- ly    Bow-ing,     All     a-long  life's  changeful  way? 

2.  AreyouBow-ing  BeedH  of  kindneBS,  With  a     lav-ish,  lov-ing  hand? 

3.  Areyousow-ing,  dai- ly    trusting     All  the    increase  un  -  to     (Jod? 


n: 


— t— 


4- 


tzt- 


g— f— g— g: 


4^- 


■&-' 


t—t~=t—t—fr- 


^ 


--*: 


% 


H^-J- 


^^s=*^^i^^^^^^ 


Precious  seeds  be- Bide  all  wa-ters,  Do  you  scat-ter  day  by 
Des-ertwasteeit  Boon  will  brighten  With  a  ha r- vest  rich  and 
He  willblesByou    if   you  scat-ter  Seeds    of   loveandtruth  a- 


day? 
grand, 
broad. 


%-- 


±: 


*EE 


±z=t 


^m 


EEEtzSi! 


Z>.  -S. — Whatso-ev  -  er   you  are  sowing,  When  the  harvest-time  ap- 
Chorus, 


-^- 


^^^=i=t^ 


i 


Ef 


t 


pears. 
7).  S. 


^ — t- 


<=F=i 


Areyousow-ing      for  the  Mas-ter? Youshallreap  in    joy    or 
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The  Lord  is  our  Leader. 


TlIOH.  KOKCIIAT. 


Tlio' faint, yet  i)ur-mi-lii>;,  we    go 


on    our  way;      The  Lord  iw    our 
He  rnlH-eth  tlie  fall -en,   He  cheer-eth  the  faint;    The  weak  and  op- 
And    to    HiH  jjjrceniJaHtureHourfootHtepHHe  leadH;      HIm  fioek  In    the 
Tlio'cloudKuiay HurrounduH, ourGod  Ik     our  light;  Tho'Htormsrngea- 
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Lead  -  er,     HIh  word    iw      our    stay;    Tlio' suff'ring,  and  wor-row,  and 

presHod,  He  will  hear  their  coni-plaint;   Tlie  way  may  be  wea-rj",    and 

des  -  ert    how  kind  -  ly      He    feeds!     The  lanibw  in    His  bos- om    He 

round  UM,     our  (iod     in      our  might;  So,  faint  yet  pur-su-ing,    still 
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thorn-y    the  road, 

ten-der-ly  bears, 

on-ward  we  come; 
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The  Lord     is       our    Ref  -  uge,  and  whom  can  we 

But  how    can     we     fal  -  ter?  our  help   Is     in 

And  brings  back  the   wand'rers    all   safe  from  the 

The  Lord     is      our    Lead-er,  and  hea-veu  our 
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fear?      The   Lord    is      our  Ref  -  uge,     and  whom  can    we 

God!      But   how   can     we  fal  -  ter? — our  help      is      our 

snares.  And  Ijrings  back  the  wand'i-ers      all    safe   from  the 

home !   The   Lord    is      our  Lead  -  er,       and  hea 


fear? 

God! 
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God! 
Bnares. 
home! 
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Saved  to  the  Uttermost. 
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Saved  to 
Saved  to 
Saved  to 
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ter-mo8t;     1      am     the  Lord's,  .lo  -  mm     m.i 


ut-ter-mo8t;     i      am     ttie  ijonrs,  .lo  -  mm     my 
ut  -  ter-moHt;    Je  -  huh      is    near,    Keep-in>5     me 
ut  -  ter-moHt;  thiH     I       can    say,  "Once  all    wan 
ut  -  ter-mf)Ht;  cheer-ful   -   ly     Hiiitf  Loud  Hal  -  le  - 
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Sav-  iour  sal  -  va  -  tlon  af  -  fordH,  Gives  nie     Ills  Spir  -  it  a 

safe  -  ly,  He    cawt-eth  out   fear;  TruHt-inj?     His  prom  -  is  -  es, 

«larli-iieHH,  l)ut  now     it  is     day,"  Beau  -  ti  -   ful  vi  -  slons  of 

lu  -  Jahs  to     Je  -  buh,  my  Kinj?,  Ransomed  and  pardoned,  re- 
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wlt-ness  witli  -  in,  AVlilsp'ring    of     par- don,  and  sav  -  ing 

how     I  am  blest!  Lean -ing     up  -  on    Him,  how  sweet  is 

glo  -  ry  I      see,      Je  -  bus     in    brightness  re-vealed  un 

deemed  by  His  blood,  Cleansed  from  unrighteousness,  glo  -  ry 


from  sin, 
my  rest! 

-  to  me. 
to    God  r 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the    ut  -  termost.  Saved,  saved  by  pow-er 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  ut  -  termost,  Je  -  bus  the  Saviour    is     mine. 

#-    -•-•-#-      _     •*-•-*-    -•- _-•- _-^ 


-I 1- 


i 


-H 


By  permissioD. 


•'T" 
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We're  Nearing  the  City. 

.N I . .N l^^J\ 


1.  We're  near 

2.  'Mid    tri    - 

3.  We're  cross 

4.  O     sin    - 


ing  the    ci    -    ty     of     wliich  we    are  told; 

als   and  dan  -  gers  and  an      -  gulsli  of  soul, 

ing  the  riv  -   er,  we're  out  on    its  tide; 

ner,  now  drift  -  ing  far    out  on    the  tide 
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Its  walls  are    of     jas  -  per,  its  streets 

Tho'  dark  be    the  night  and  the  wild 

The  ci    -  -     ty     ap- pears   on    the  fair 

Of  sin's  bit-ter    an-gui8h,in  death 


are    of     gold ; 
bil  -  lows  roll, 
E  -  den   Bide; 
to     a  -  bide, 
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Turn    back 


ly    and  drear  -  y,    and  bois 
a  light  gleam-ing    a  -  cross 
gels  are  wait  -  ing  to    wel 
to    the  Sav  -  iour— for  you 


t'rous  the    way, 
the  dark  wave, 
come  us    home, 
He  has  died; 
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We'll  an  -  chor    in     hea  -  ven,  with    Je  -   sus     to      stay. 

And  Je     -  -  sus  stands  wait  -  ing     the    lost     ones    to     save. 

To  swell  the  sweet  cho  -   rus      a  -  round  the  white  throne. 

Come  an     -  -  chor  your  soul       in      the   Lamb  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
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We're  Nearing  the  City.    Concluded. 
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We're  bound for  that  ci    -     -     -     tywherecoin    -    -    -     oth    no 

We're  bound  for  that  ei-ty,  that  beau-ti-ful  ei-tywhereconieth  no  night,  where- 
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Fill  Me  Now. 
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1.  Hov-er    o'er  me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir- it; Batheniytremblingheartandbrow; 

2.  Thou  can'st  All  me,  gracious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'    I     can  -  not  tell  Thee  how; 

3.  I     am  weaknefis,  full     of  weakness ;  At  Thy    sa  -  cred  feet    I     bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  comfort;  bless  and  save  me;  Bathe.oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  bro  w ; 

-f2-      -^-      -'5?-_-  „       -P-      -fg-      -g-      -g-      ■•-      -g-      -^-      -(2-' 


:^:fii£: 


-«>- 


I        I       I 


-»- 


:tzz 


:t=t 


:t:i=t?-- 


.^-—^ 


-Z5*- 


itF 


-#--*- 


-«* ' 


-z;t- 


-1-^'- 


«: 


-«ft- 


Fine. 


-r-T- 


Fill  me  with  Thy  hallow'd  presence.  Come,  oh,  come  and  fill    me  now. 

But  I  ntcdThee,grealy  need  Thee,  Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 
Blest,  di- vine,  e  -  ter  -  r)al  Spir- it,  P^ill  with pow'r, and  fill  mo  now. 
Thou  art  com-fort-ing    and  sav- ing,Thou  art  sweet-ly    fill -iug  now. 
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Fill  me  now,      fill    me    now,     Je  •  bus,  come,  nnd      fill 
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No.  166.    What  a  Gathering  That  will  Be. 
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1.  At     the  Bounding  of    the    tnim-pet.  when  the  Hainte  are    gath-ered 

2.  When  the    an  -  gel    of    the    Lord  proclaims  that  time  shall    be      no 

3.  At     the  great  and  fl  -  nal    judgment, when  the    hid  -  den  comes    to 

4.  When  the  gold  -  en  harps  are  sounding,  and    ^Ve     an  -  gel  bands  pro- 
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home,  We  will  greet  each  oth-er    by    the  crys-tal    sea,  With  the 

more,  We  shall  gather,  and  thesaved  and  ransom'dsee,  Then  to 

light, When  the  Lord  in  all  His  glo  -  ry  we  shall  see;  At    the 

claim.  In  triumphant  strains  the  glorious  ju  -  bl  -  lee;  Then  to 

crystal  sea ; 
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friends  and  all  the  loved  ones  there  a-wait  -  ing      us      to  come,  What  a 

meet    a  -  gain  to-geth  -  er    on    the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore, What  a 

bid-ding    of  our  Sav-iour,' 'Come  ye  bless -ed      to      my  right,"  What  a 

meet  and  join  to  sing  the  song  of     Mo  -  ses     and  the  Lamb, What  a 
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Whatagath'ring  of  thelov'd  ones  when  we 
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gath 'ring  At  the  sounding  of    the  glorious  ju  -  bl 

meet  with  one  an-oth-er, 
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What  a  Gathering  That  will  Be.    Concluded. 
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lee!  What  a  gath 'ring, 

ju  -  l)i  -  lee!  What  a  gath'ring  when  the  friends  and    all     the 
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dear  onet?  meet  each  oth-er, 


tx. 


-h — h 


-     •-  ^  -•    ^-  ^  ^T  -(2-  . 

:rfz=S=:?=:p=f=:t:f=pzrt:==fl 


No.  167.        Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 

J.  E.  Gould 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  Saviour,  pi  -  lot    me       O  -  ver     life'a  tem  -  pest-uous  nea  ; 

2.  As     a    mother  stills  her  child, Thou  canst  hush  the      o  ^  coan  wild ; 

3.  When  at  last    I    near  the  shore,  And    the    fear  -  ful  break -ers  roar 
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rnk'iown  waves  be  fore  me    roll,  Hid  -  lug  rock  andtreach'rouB^Iioal; 
Bo3h!  ;'ou8  waves  o-bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  sayst  to  them  "Be  still." 
^Vvis.^me  and     the  peaceful  rest.Then,whilelean-lng   on  Thy  breast, 


i=iiii 


V b<- 


-h=-i 


^- 


tg- 


._!_, 


^tg- 


Chart  and  com-pass  camefromThee;  Je  -  bus,  Sav-  ioiir,    pi  -  lot 
WoD-drou8  Sov'reign  of    the    sea,      Je  -  pus,  Sav-  iour,    pi  -  lot 
tn,y     I     hear  Thee  eay  to    me,  "Fear  not,   I       will     pi 


me. 
lot  thee." 
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Christ  is  All  You  Need. 


Chah.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Areyou  heavy  hearted,  are  you  sore  distreHs'd?  Christ  is  all  you  need, 

2.  Haveyou  broken  vows  and  promises    un-kept? 

3.  Haveyou  been  neglect-ed  for  thecauseyou  love  ? 

4.  Ijet  the  world  despise  and  scorn  you  as  it  may,  Christ    in     all  you  need. 


.^- 


¥ 


-'^-J^-A 


e's  a  friend  indeed ;       Areyou  over-burden'd,and  with caredistress'd? 

Once  de-sert-ed  and  a-lone  thy  Saviour  wept! 

You  shall  be  re-ward-ed  in  the  home  a  -  bove; 

a    friend  indeed;  You  wilJ  shout  His  praises  in  thejudgment  day; 
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Christ  is  all  the  friend  you  need. 
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Christ is    all  you 

Christ  is    all  you  need,        He 
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need, He's  a       friend.  He  is    a  friend  in-deed; 

is     a  friend  indeed ;  Christ  is  all  you  need.  For  He  is    a  friend  indeed ; 
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Christ is    all  you  need, Christ  is  all  the  friend  you  need. 

Christ  is  all  you  need,  He        is  a  friend  indeed. 
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At  the  Cross. 


R.  E.  Httdson. 
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1.  A -lag!    and  did  my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did     my  Sov'relgn  die, 

2.  Was    it     for  crimes  tiiat  I  have  done,  He  groaned  up-on  the  tree? 
a.  But  drops    of  grief  can  ne'er  re  -  pay,  The  debt     of  love    I     owe; 
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our  wept ! 
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Would  He       de-vote  that    sa  -  cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as     I  ? 
A  -  maz  -  ing  pi   -   ty,  grace  unknown,  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,     I  give     my  -  self     a  -  way,  'Tis  all  that    I     can   do! 
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At    the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I      first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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burden  of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way —  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  a-way, 
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I      re-ceived    my  sight,  And  now  I     am  hap-py    all    the  day 
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My  Spirit  is  Free. 


Rev.  W.  a.  Spencer. 
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I       fol  -  low     the    foot-steps  of      Je  -  sub,  my    Lord,  His 

A      lep  -  er       He  found  me,  pol  -  lut  -  ed  by      sin,   From 

A      cap-tive      in     woe     to  my    pris  -  on  of     night   The 

Proclaim    it,      'tis  done,    full  sal  -  va  -  tion  is  wrought  For 
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Spir  -  it  doth  lead  me    a 
which  He    a  -  lone  can  set 
Mas-ter  hath  opened  the 


pathway  made 
mer  -  cy,    "I 
-   liv'rance,  ye 
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long;    I        walk  in  the 
free;      He     spake  in  His 
door;  Shout  aloud  of    de 
sin-ners  from  sorrow  and  woe;     Sing  aloud  of  His   grace  who  iiiy 
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plain  by  His  word,  And    He  fills     all     my 
will,  bethou  clean, "And   He    in  -  stant  -  ly 
an-gels    of  light,  Praise  His  name,  oh,    my 
pardonhasbought; ''For  His  blood  wash-es 


soul  with  this 
pur  -  i  -  fled 
soul,   ev 
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song. 
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more. 
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Glo-rj- to  God!  my  spir-it  isfree,Glo-ry  toGod,Hepur-l-fies  me!  I'm 
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walkingthethorn-path,butjoyfulI'llbeWhile  following  Jesus,  my  Lord. 
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No.  171. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Allegretto. 
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He  Hideth  my  Soul. 
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1.  A  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  is     Je  -  bus  my  Lord,    A   won  -  der- fiil 

2.  A  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  is     Je  -  bus  my  Lord,   He  talt-eth    my 

3.  With  nuin-ber-less  bleHsings  each  moment  Hecrowus, And  till'd  with  His 

4.  When  clothed  in  His  brightness  transported     I    rise     To  meet  Him  in 


Sav-iour  to     me, 
bur- den    a  -  way, 
ful-ness  dl  -  vine, 
clouds  of  the    sky. 


-y- 


He'hid-eth  my  soul  in   the  cleft  of  the  rock.  Where 
Hehold-eth  me   up,  and    I    shall  not  be  moved,  He 
I   sing    in    my  rapture,  oh,  glo  -  ry    to  God,  For 
His  per  -  feet  sal  -  va-tiou,  His  won-der-ful  love,  Fli 
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riv-ers  of  pleas-ure  I    see. 
givethmestrengthasmyday. 
such  a  Re-deefn-er  as  mine, 
shout  with  the  millions  on  high. 


He  hideth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock  ,That 
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shadows  a  dry  thirsty  land;  Hehidethmy  life  inthedepthsof  Hislove,And 
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hand.     And  covers  me  there  with  His  hand. 
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No.  172. 
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The  Saviour  Precious. 
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1  f  IhavefoundtheSavlourpreciou8,AndIloveHiniraoreandmore;Hehaa 
{  I  have  found  the  Saviour  precious,  And  I  find  Him  precious  still;  All  my 
«/  I  have  found  theSaviourpreciou8,And,wherev-er  I  may  go,  I  will 
•\  I  am  read-y,  if  He  calls  me,  In  the  bat  -  tie  front  to  stand;  I  am 
o  /  I  havefound  theSaviourprecious;  Halle  -  lu-jah!  praise  His  name!  To  a. 
^•\IhavefoundtheSaviourpreeiou8;Hehasprovedmydearestfriend,Andmy 
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rolled  away  my  burden,  And  my  mourning  days  are  o'er ; 

life  is  con-se-crat-ed  to  His  ser-vice  and  His  will, 

beartheroyalstandard,  Anditscolors    I    will  show; 

ready — ^yes,  and  waiting — To  ful fill  my  Lord's  command. 

mansionln  His  Kingdom  Thro' Hisgracetherightlclaim. 
faith  can  trust  His  promise  Of  pro tec-tion  to  the  end. 
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I  have  ta ken  up  the  cross,  And  will 

I  have  ta-ken  up  the  cross,    And  will  nev-er    lay    it  down,  I   have 
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nev    -     -     -    erlay  it  down  Till  I    see His  face  in 

taken  up  thecrosSjAnd  will  never  lay  it  down, Till  I  8eeHi8fac'einglory,Till  I 
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And    re-ceive a    Btar-ry  crown. 


seeHisfaceinglo  -  ry,     And    re-ceiveai*tarrvcrown,a  Btar-ry  crown. 
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No.  173.  Oh,  Don't  You  Hear  Him  Knocking? 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  EntwisLE. 
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1.  A  hand  all  brulH'd  and  bleeding  is  knocliing  at  tbedoor,  Is  knuckiniji^ 

2.  How  of-ten  whenin8icknes8,yourbodyrack'dwlthpain,Thisknockins 

3.  Whilestanding  by  the  cask-et   of  some  de-part-ed friend, With  sorrow 

4.  Why  willy  ou  keep  Him  knocking?  why  don'tyou  let  Him  in?  He'll  fill 
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at  the  door  of  your  heart ;     It    is  the  hand  of  .Jesus,  who  long  ha» 
resounded     in  your  ears;  Howofteninthenighttimetheknockwould 
your  heart  was  sick  and  sore;  What  caused  that  train  of  thinking  of  how  you  v* 
yourpathway  with  delight;  That  hand  so  torn  and  bleeding  will  wash  a- 
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knocked  before,Tho'  oftyou  havetold  him  to  depart.  Oh,  don'tyou  hear  him 
come  again,  So  loud  it  would  fill  yoursoul  with  fears.  [knocking,, 

life  would  end?  Thathnnd  was  then  knocking  at  thedoor. 
way  your  sin ,  Oh ,  welcome  the  Saviour  in  tonight, 
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knocking  at  thedoor?  He's  knockingatthedoortocomein;  Hewantsaninvi- 
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tation  to  croB8yourthresholdo'er,Then  Jesus  will  sareyou  from  all  sin. 
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No.  174. 


Wonderful  Peace. 


Rev.  W.  D.  ConNELL.  Alt 


Rev.  W.  G.  Cooper. 


1.  Far     a-  way     in 

2.  What   a  treaH-ure      I 
8.       I      am  rest  -  ing     to  - 

4.  And  methinks  when  I 

5.  Ah!      Boul,    are    you 
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the  depths  of    my  Hpir- it    to-ni>;ht,  Rolls     a 
have     in  this  won-dtT-  ful  peace,  IJur  -  ied 
night    in  this  won-der-fiil  peace,  IleHt-  ing 
rise      to  that    ci  -  ty    of  peace.  Where  the 
here  with-out  com-fort  or  rest,  March-ing 
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mel  -  o  -  dj'Bweet-er  than  pHalm;ln     co-les  -  tial  like  strains  it     un- 

deep  in   thelieart  of   my      soul;  So    ne-cure  that  no    pow  -  er    can 

Bweet-ly     In     Je  -  bus' con  -  trol;  For  I'm  kept  from  all    dan  -  ger    l>y 

Au-thor  of  peace  I    shall    see,  That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 

down  therough  pathway  of    time!    Make     Je  -  bus  vour friend  ere  the 
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ceas  -  ing  -  ly      falls  O'er   my  Boul  like  an     in  -  ri    nite 
mine     it        a  -  way,  While  theyears  of     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 
niglit  and     by     day,  And  His  glo  -  ry     is  fiood-ing  my 
ran-Bomed  will  sing.    In    that heav- en  -  lyking-dom  will 
shad -ows  grow  dark;  Oh,      ac-cept    of  ^hispeaceso  sub - 
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Peace!  Peace!  Wonderful  peace,  Comingdownfromtlie Father  a-bove;Sweep 
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o-ver  my  spirit  for- ev-er,  I  pray,  In  fath-om-less  billows  of    love. 
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No.  175. 

B.  A.  R. 


O  Calvary. 


B.  A.  RoniNsojt. 
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1.  ()  Cal  -  va  -  rj',  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  How    oft     we  think    of    thee! 

2.  O  Cal-va-ry,  O  Cal  -  va- ry,  What  niem-'rieH  round  thee  cling! 

3.  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Tho'   there  our  Lord  was  alain, 

4.  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  O  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     O      may  that  mem  -  o  -  ry 
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'Twas  on   thy  brow  our  Sav  -  lour  d  ed  To     set     the    cap  • 

•  tive 

free. 

0  blcHt  Re-deem  -  er    of     man-kind, Thy  pralH  -  ew      we 

will 

sing. 

The  i)re-clou8  blood  He  free  -  ly  shed  Will  cleanse  our  ev  - 

'ry 

stain ! 

Our  souls  In  -  spire  to  sing    His  praise  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  • 
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ty! 
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O    blest     Re-deem-er    cru   -  ci  -  fled,  We'll  spread  Thy  truth  a-broad; 
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No.  176.         Winning  Souls  for  Jesus. 


'He  that  wiiineth  souls  is  wise."— Fr.  xi ;  30 


J.  D.  Macray. 
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1.  ItouHo,  yoC.'hrlHtiiin  w(»rkerH,he  yo  up  and  doing,  Shall  tlieMaHtcr'Hklnu'loni 

2.  Wait  no  longiT  for  Home  niori'conv('iii(*ntHtaB()n,S(uilH  are  dying 'round  you, 

3.  Do  your  Hpir-itH  fal  -  ter    ut  the  un-der-tak-lnK,LeHtoneniiglit  repavyou 

4.  Ev  -  'ry  soul  you  win  Hliall  add  a  Htar  of  beau-ty    To  the  crown  of  gio-ry 
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let  them  not  be  loHt;T«lkor  sing  of     Je  -  buh,  they    will 

with    a     eru  -  <'l  Bueer?   Do  not  let  them  per- ish,  stand    no 

Je  -  BUS  haw  for  you;    Always  thus  be  work-ing,     do  -  ing 
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rea  -  hou.  Tell     of    their 
quak-ing,  Win  them    for 
du  -  ty,    W'in-ning  souls 
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win  them,  Christ  your  Lord  comman 
denip  -  ti(m,what     a     price     it  cos 
Mas   -   ter,    tell  them    He       is  near. 
Je  SUB,  they  will  bless  you  too. 
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claim  them,  Uh,     be     up     and  winning  souls, while  'tis  called   to 
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Winning  souls,  winning  souls, winning  souls  for  Je  -  bus,  Oh, what  joy  in 
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win-ning  souls  from  the  downward  way.  Out  up  -  on    the  highways, 
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No.  177. 

L.  R.  Edmindh. 


stepping  in  the  Light. 


Wm.  J.  KrRKPATnirK. 
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1.  Try-ill)?   towHlkin  theHtt'pHof  tlieSjivlour.Try -iiiK   to  fol-lowour 

2.  PreHH-ingmorecloHfly  tolliiiiwho  iHleud-lnj;,  When  wearett'iiiptrdto 
ii.  Walk-lnj?  In  footstepH  of  gen- tie  forbearance,  FootHtepH  offalthfulnenH, 
4.  Try-ing  to  walk  in  theHtepH  of  theSuviour,  Upward,  Htill  upward  we'll 
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Sav -iourandlCing; Shaping ourliveH  by  flla  blesH  -  ed 

turn  from  the  way;Tru8tingthearmthat  in  strong  to 

mer  -  cy  and  love,  I^ooking  to  Him  for  thegrace  free 

fol-low  our  Guide,  When  we  Hhall  wee  Him,  "the  King  in 
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Happy,  how  happy,  theBongs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the 
Happy,  how  happy,  ourpralseHeach  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  a-  bove. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  His  side. 
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beau-ti-tul  to  walk  in  the  Steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light 
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No.  178. 

Salue  Martin. 


Victory  Through  Grace. 


Jno.  R.  Swen'ey. 


1.  Conquer-iiignowand 

2.  ('onqin'r-iiij^nowand 

3.  CoiKiuer-iiignowaud 


still  to  conquer,  Ridotli  u  King  in  his 
Btilltoconijuer,  WlioiHtliiH  wonder-ful 
Btill  to  conquer,  Jewus/riiou  Ruler     of 
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King? 

all. 


Lead-ing  thehoHt  of       all  the  faithful    In  -  to   themldstof   the     fight; 
Whencenrethe    ar-mieawhichHeleadeth, "While of  His   glo  -  ry  they   sing? 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  oil  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  Hpleudornhall  fall, 
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See  them  with  courage  nd-vanc-ing,nad  in  tlieirbril-liant  ar  -  ray, 
He  is  our  Lord  and  Re- deem- er,  Ha-viourandmon-arch  di  -  vine, 
Yetshallthe   ar-miesTliou]eade«t,Faith-ful  and  true    to    the     last, 
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Shouting  the  name  of  their 

They  are  the  Btars  that  for  • 

Find   in  Thy  mansions  e    - 
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Lead-er,  Hearthemex-ult-  ing-  ly       say. 
ev  -  erBrightin  His  kingdom  will   shine, 
ter-nal  Rest,  when  their  warfare  Is     pabt. 
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bat-tie,  Not  to  the  swift  la    the    race. 
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Victory  Througrh  Grace.    Concluded. 
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Yet  to  the  true  and  the     faith-ful  Vic-t'ry    is  promised  thro'    grace. 
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No.  179. 

C.  J.  B. 


In  That  City. 


Chas.  J.  IUtler. 
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1.  O'er  death's  sea,  iu   yon  blest  cl  -  ty, There's  a  home  for  ev  -  'ry  one; 

2.  Here  we've  no       a  -  bid  -  ing   ci  -  ty ,  Mansions  here  will  soon  de-cay ; 

3.  I   have  loved  ones  in   that  ci  -  ty, Those  who  left  me  years  a  -  go; 

4.  T'wardthatpureand  ho  -  ly    ci  -  ty     Oft   my  long-iug  eyes   I   cast; 
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Purchased  with   a  price  most  coHt-ly,'Twa8theblood  of  God's  dear  Sou. 

But  that  ci-ty       God's  built  firm-ly,    It    can    nev  -  er  pass    a -way. 

They  with  joy    are  wait -ing   for  nie,Wliere  no  fare-well  tearse'er  flow. 

Je  -  sua  whis-pers  sweet- ly     to  me,HeaA''nisyour8whenearthispa8t. 
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ty,  Soon  with  loved  ones     I    shall  be; 
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No.  180.       Standing-  on  the  Promises. 


K.  C. 


R.  Kelso  Carter. 
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Standing  on 

Standing  on 

Standing  on 

Standing  on 

0.  Standing  on 
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tlie  prom-is- es     of  Clirist  my  King,  Thro'   e   -   ter  -  nal 
tile  prom-is-  es  tiiat  can  -  not  faii,  When  tiie    liowl-ing 
tlie  prom-is- es      I   now   can  see     Per -feet,    pres-ent 
tlie  prom-is- es     of  Clirist  tlie Lord,  Bound  to  him       e 
the  prom-is- es      I    can  -  not  fuli,  List-ening   ev  -   ery 
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a  -  gesiet   ids  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in  tlielnghest,  T  will  shout  and  sing. 
Btormsofdoubtandfearas-sail,  By theliv-ing WordofGod  I   sh         re-Vail, 
cleansing  in  thebloodformp;Standingintheliberty  whereChric      akesfrw, 
ter-nal-ly  by  love's  strongcord,0-vercomingdai-ly  with  theSpii  it's  sword, 
moment  to   the  Spir  -  it's  call  Resting  in  my  Sa-vior,  as   my   all    in     all, 
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Standlng  on  the  promises  of  God. 
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stand     -     -     ing,  stand 

Standing  on  the  prom-is -es, Standing  on  the 
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ofGod  my  Sa-viour;Stand     -     - 

Standing  on  the 
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No.  181.     Tell  the   Whole  Wide  World. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


1.  Tell  the  whole  wide  world  of  Je-sus,  Bear  the  news  from  shore  to  shore; 

2.  Send  a-broad  thegos-pel  heralds,  Let  them  take  the  bless-ed  light; 
8.  Yes, we'll  send  the  joy-  ful  message,  O  -  ver  mountain,  o  -  ver  wave; 
4.  While  we  pray  for  oth  -  er  nations.Send  them  help  with  willing  hanu; 
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Tell-ing  sin-ners    of    the  Sav-ior, Letthelightspreadmoreandmore. 

In -to  ev-'ryland  of  darkness,  Piercing  thro' theshades  of  night, 

Tell-ing  ev  - 'ry where  of    Je  -  sus,  And  His  mighty  pow'r  to  save. 

Let  us  not  for-get  the  home-fields,  Je  -  sus,  for  our  na-tiveiandl 
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the    world,  the  whole  wide  world.  Bear     the 

Tell  the  world, 
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whole  wide  world  of      Je  -   bus,  Praise  His  name  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  182.         Wait,  and  Murmur  Not. 

"It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait."— Lam.  3:  26. 
W.  H.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Kirrpatbick. 
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1 .  O    troubled  heart,  there  is    a    home,     Be-yond  the  reach  of    toil  and 

2.  Yet  when  bow'd  down  beneath  the  load     By  heav'n  allowed,  thineearthly 

8.     If     in     thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,  O,  think  who  borethem  on  His 

4.  Toil  on,  nor  deem,  tho' sore  it     be,        One  sigh  unheard,  onepray'rfor- 
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care;  A  home  where  changes  never  come;  Whowouldnotfainberestingthere? 

lot;  Look  up!  thoult' reach  that  blest  abode,Wait,meeklywait,and  murmur  not. 

brow;  If  grief  thysorrowinghearthasfound,  Itreachedaho  -  li  -  er  than  thou. 

got;  The  day  of   rest  will  dawn  for  thee;  Wait,meeklywait,and  murmur  not. 
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meek -Iv  wait,  and  mur  -  mur  not;     O,  wait, 


meek  -  ly  wait,  meekly  wait, 
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O,     wait,  O,  wait,  and  mur  -  mur  not. 

meek  -  ly  wait,  O,  mur-mur  not. 
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No.  183.  Look  Up,  Brother. 

Rev  JonNSON  Oatman,  Jr. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Loolc  up,  broth-er,  lift  up  your  head !  See  this  ar- my  marching  on, 

2.  Look  up,  brother,  lift  up  your  eyes!  See  this  ar- ray  marching  past, 
.^.  Looiv  up,  brotli-er,  lift  up  your  voice!  See  this  ar  -  my  marching  past, 
4.    Look  up,  broth-er,  lift  up    the  cross!  Help  the  ar  -  my     of     the  Lord, 
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on    to     glo-ry  led,  Behold  her  blood-etain'd  banners  waving  high  and  free, 
upward  t'wardtheskies;  With  hearts  and  hands  united    in  the  bonds  of  love, 
with  tliemnow  rejoice;  "Totaketheworld  for  Je  -  bus"  let  our  ef-forts  be. 
Bav  -  ing     it  from  loss;  The  fight  will  soon  be  o  -  ver,  and  the  vict'ry  won, 
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The  ar  ~  my  of  the  Lord  is  marching  on  to  vie  -  to  -  ry .     Look  up,  look  up. 
The  ar-  my  of  the  Lord  is  marching  to  that  homeabove. 
That  all  maj'  worship  Him  whodled  tosetthecnptivefree. 
The  ar  -  my  of  tlieLord  will  hearthe  Master  say, "well  done." 
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lift  up,  lift  up,Thisshall  beour  battlecry ,  as  weon  ward  go;  We're  lookingupto 
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Jesus,  who  died  to  Bavetrom  8iD,Lifting  up  the  human  race,  pointing  souls  to  Uim. 
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No.  184.         Speak  it  for  the  Saviour. 


.Tamer  Ruwe. 


To  my  friend  and  brother.  J,  M.  Latimer. 


E.  O.  EXCELL. 

-I- 


1.  If      you  have  a     kind  -  ly  word,  Speak  it    for     the   Sav-iour; 

2.  If      you  have  a     word   of  clieer,  Speak  it    for     the   Sav-lour; 

3.  If      you  have  a     word   of  love,  Speak  it    for     the  Sav-iour; 


I 


m-^ 


:^^=q: 


i — i — y 


^ ^^=^=Ti f^-^ f^-Fi 1 — 1 


Let     Its    Booth-!n)2;  notes   be  heard,  Speak  it    for     the  Sav-iour; 

It      will   glad-den  some  one's  ear,  Speak  it    for     the  Sav-iour; 

That  some  soul  may  look     a-  bove,  Speak  it    for     the  Sav-iour; 
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Here  and  there  and  ev  -  'ry  where,  Hearts  of    grief,  and  pain,  and  care, 
Thereare  weak  ones  in     thethrong,  Jeered  and  jos  -  tied  by    the  strong, 
To  the  wand'ring  ones  at  night.     It     will    be       a    bea  -  con  bright, 
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Hun  -  ger    for     its     mu  -  sic    rare,  Speak  it 

Who  have   lis  -  tened  for  It    long,  Speak  it 

Point- ing    to      the   Land  of  Light,  Speak  it 
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for  the  Sav-lour. 
for  the  Sav-iour. 
for     the  Saviour. 
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D.  S.—Jt     you    have    a     kind  -  ly  word.  Speak  it      for     the  Sav-»our. 
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Speak  it      for     the    Sav  -  iour.  Speak    it      for     the    Sav-iour; 

-*-      -# 
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No.  185. 

Harrip.t  E.  Jones. 


The  Harbor-Home. 

J.  Howard  Entwisle. 


S 


EiHf 


l.You'resailingt'wardthefearful  rapids,  brother,  Face  the  harbor-Tiorao!  You're 

2.  beware  of  hidden  rock  and  sand,  my  brother,  Facetheharbor-home!  Oh, 

3.  Be-fore  you  there  is  aw-ful  danger,  brother,  Facethe harbor-home!  Just 


i^iti-i: 


-t^ 


E3 


•g— ^ — ^  - 


-x=^ 


m 


^r^- 


4— .^-J_4 


drifting  fartherfromvhe  beacon  .brother,  Facet  he  harbor-h»)nie!  See  thecloudH  of 

turn  toward  theshining beacon, brother, Facetheharbor-homelShiningstars 

[their 

turn  about  and  thereissafety, brother,  Face  theharbor-home!  Brightly  now  the 

>   ^       -   -   -     -  .-•-  ^ i^_Ji 


s!r^ 


I    1/ 


Ss 


t 


jtj:*: 


1 — I — I — r- 


'ji.jL.m — 0—0: 


I — I r«-.-»— •— «-n 


^4 ^^ ,,-J r— ^-J-4-rJ— ^^-j— J-H— 4 


darknesso'eryou,Seethemany  wrecks  beforeyou, Turn  this  moment,  we  Ini- 

watch  arekeeplng,  Angry  waves  are  'round  you  sweeping.Guardian  angels  must 

[be 

llghtlBburning,WlBearetheythellghtdl8cerning,0h!atonceyourbackbe 

-0- 

'0- 


0—r0---0—0 0-r0—0—0—f—r0-~0—^ *~rf 

f-H- t^-l ^--Cp-f-l 1 L- — '-i- 


tfc^dzd:i 


r  , 

Chorus. 


^^^m^' 


plore  you,  Face 

weeping.  Face 

turning,  Face 


3: 


the  harbor-home! 
the  harbor-home! 
the  harbor-home! 


-A — gi — \ — ^r/5t-T r-- <r-=v-(— -\ 


-Si- 


Face    the  harbor-home  I      Facethe 


Face.O  face. 


Face.O  face 


liarbor-home!  Face.O  face 


k^-*f —A— vi — I r-' — ^-d — '  T  !      I      I r r— I 


harbor-home!  ThelightdiscerD,yourfrail  bark  turn,  And  face  theharbor-homel 

the         har-bor-home!  quickly  face  harbor-home  I 

z.i^j^-1-^ IW-m-W—W-t  i       i 1 »—*-»—•— •—•-!*-»-» — ^- -/^-zd^zfl 
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face the  bar  •  bor   •   homel 


No.  186.      Jesus  Promised  Me  a  Home. 


H.  LUTTON. 


-Ar-K- 


-J — ^- 


Jno.  II.  SWEXE\. 


->- 


SHiSi 


■K^"- — •- 


-I- 


f 


I'pd 


JSElHEt 


1.  Tliere'H  a  place  In     lioav'n  pre- pared  for  ine,  Wlien  the  tolls       of    this 

2.  In    my   Fa  -  tlier's  home  are  munsioDH  bright,  Je  -  kus  says  it,  and     I 

3.  Ma  -  ny  dear  ones  we  loved  are  before  the  throne,In  tliut  hap-py,  hap-py 

4.  In  that  home  a    -    bove,  be- yondthcHkies,  Soon  from  BicknesH,  pain  and 


4f 


-0 — # 


-0—0- 


t— '>-'>- 


:C 


u-^- 


-v—-^ 


f=1t^: 


-1 — 


:j=: 


\  'M 


0,i 


t- 


-H 1 1— I 


life  are  o'er;  Wherethe8aintH,robedin\vhlte,Hhall  forev- er  be,  Sin^-ing 
know 'tis  true;  Tliere's  a  home  for  me,  in  that  land  of  light,  Brother, 
home  on  high;  I  shall  walk  with  them  thro' thestreets  of  gold,  I  shall 
death  1 11    be.       There  with  Je  -  sus  to  reign  for     -     ev-er-more,Through- 

-^-    -J- J  ,      -#-     ■#-'^#-     -0-     -0^^-0-     -0-     -#- ifT-^- 


>- 


-0- 
-H- 
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■_0- 
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CnoRUB. 


ifizi*^ 


A— N- 


;£aE 


ii^ 


prais    -    es     for  -  ev  -  er 

sis  -  ter,  there  is    one   for  you 

wear   a    star-ry  cn»wn  by  and  by. 

out  all      e  -  ter  -  ni      -      ty. 


more.    J e-sus  promised  me  a  home   o-ver 


§>-^ 


-«— €- 


V— u-- 


g — {/ — u-^ — bzzg±5: 


b/    9 
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r — # 0- 


SE 


-N-r- 


sus  promised  me 


a  home  o-ver  there;    No   more  sickness, 

i~    -f-    -0- :  -0-     -^  -0-    -0-    -0-  • 
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-y- 
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EOEEtriEi^jE^ 
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2^ 


i 


sor-row,  pain  or  death,  Je  -  sus  promised  me     a  home  o  -  ver 


there. 
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hap-py 
pain  and 
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SluK-ing 
,  Brother, 
(1,1  shall 
Through- 
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No.  187. 

James  M.  Gray,  D.  D. 


Rally,  and  Stand. 


:i^- 


J^: 


FnANK  E.  ROBIXSON. 


^^m^^ 


bat-tie  ForChristandthecroHH,  ForAvard  is    our 

bat -tie  ForrhrlHtaiKltht'croHs.ChriHtianHshallpos- 

bat-tle  ForriiriHtandthecroHB,  Stir-rinjjT  Ih    tlie 

bat-tie  For  Christ  and  tiiocroHH,  Vi  -  bIou  of    the 


Lord'scommand;Thro'tliethicke8t  of    thefight  Bear  His  l)anner  to    the 

Hess  the  land.    It   is   sin  avc  have  to  smite,  And  for  tliis  we  must  u - 

thought  a  ndf?rand  !So  to  strive  is  our  delight, When  we'i^estrivingforthe 

Church  ex-pandlThro'thedarknessof  the  night  We  are  marching  in  -  to 


J 


<5.-i- 


b      b      b         b         ^ 


r# — • — • — • — # •-i-#— r#-^-# p —  • — 


Chorus. 
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height ' 

nite, 

right, 

light, 

•±_ 


Ral  -  ly  now  for  God  and  stand !  We  shall  con-quer  ev-'ry  foe! 
Ral  -  ly  now  for  God  and  stand! 
Ral  -  ly  now  for  (;f)d  and  stand! 
Ral  -  ly  now  for  (iod  and  stand! 


Prais-ing  as   we   go!         Ral-ly  now  for  God,  and  stand!     If    mir 


^±■^■^--^.1 

^-i 


N   ^   .N 


A-i— ^, 


^lEg^g 


—t K ,— 


H^-^_4_4 


itrtze: 


fegi^m 


t?-^=f^^ 


Captain  we  o-bey  Wecan  never  lose  the  day!  Rally  now  for  God,  and  stand ! 

^ 
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No.  188. 

Ida  M.  BiinD, 


I  Know  That  Jesus  Saves  Me. 


1.  My  heart  Is  filled  with  joy  to-day 

2.  Whenpeacels  ebin  -  liij?   in   my  soul, 

3.  No  oth  -  er   joy    can    e-qual  this, 

4.  UlB  blood  dotb  for  my  sins 


,',     1  know  that  Je-su 


Dr.  S.  n.  Jackson. 


-HUH  saves  mr; 
I  l«no\v  that  Je-sus  saves  nic; 
I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  nic; 
saves  lui.' 


sins    a- tone,    I  know  that  Je-sus  ( 

-T — 0  — 1 — Wf- 1 1 p — 


I      I     I     I     i    ^  ' 

flis  presence  brightens  all  my  way,      I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  me. 


When  sorrow's  waves  around  me  roll, 
8incc    He    is  mine  and    I    am    His, 
His  love  receives  me    as  His  own. 


I  know  that  Je-  sus  saves  me. 
1  know  that  Je-  sus  saves  me. 
I  know  that  Je  -  bus  saves  me, 


Oh.praiseHlsname.  His  precious  name,  I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  me! 


— -Z2-Jwzz\:0 — pt — * — fcztr. 
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No.  189.  The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1.  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed|be  Thy|name.| 

Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  be  done  onjearth,  as  it|i8  in  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our | daily  | bread, || 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forg1ve|them  thatltrespass  a-|galnatus. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliverjus  froniievil;||  [men. 
For  Thine  isthekingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forjever  and(ever,  A-' 


Fackson. 

— I u 


HuveB  mo; 
Haves  nic; 
HavoB  inc; 
Baves  nie; 


-4 


L-2J _4-» 

saves  me, 
saves  me. 
saves  me. 
saves  me. 


Mi 


Mm 


w; 

H  me  now; 


1 


H 
pi' S- 


::? 
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ves  me 
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— gr- 
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:=g: 
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gainst  us. 

[men. 

Jlever,  A-! 


No.  I90.      Show  Your  Love  for  Jesus. 


J  AM  EH  ROWIC, 


^- 


-^ 


Chah.  II.  (lAimiKL. 


-2»- 


^ 


S 


-•-1- 


itv-a: 


Show  your  love    for  .le  -  sub,  wlien  -  so  -  e'er    you    may;        Aid     a 
Show  your  love    for  Je  -  huh,  when  -  bo  -  e'er    you    may —     Pa-tient 
3.    Show  your  love    for  Je  -  hub,  w^hen  -  so  -  e'er    you    may;    Streuj^then 


^i:fiiiiz=rE|zzz:^=t^ 


Com  -  fort  those  who 
Liffht  -  en    cnreH  that 


m 


struggling  broth-er,  wipe     a   tear      a  -  way; 
be,    and  gen  -  tie,    all        a- long    tlie    way; 
those  who  weak-en;  bright-en  some-one's  way  ;    ThoHe  who  wan  -  <Ier 

# #_r^_i_^.-i-r^ 0 ^ *— r#.  " 


^r- 


-0- 


:^^t 


:i=^ 


-0- 


It 


m^i 


p^ 


tW: 


=i; 


:J:::zt3r«=ti 


;5: 


s 


fe?J 


wea  -  ry         of    the  cross  they  bear;     Make     a      sad  heart  cheer-y, 
har  -  row ;  friendless  hearts  be  -  friend ;      To     the   heart    of     sor-row 
blind -ly;      try    to    win    and  guide— Lead  them  gent  -  ly,    kind-ly. 


rSnf; 


:t:=t= 


CHours. 


^ 


some-one's  bur  -  den    share.    Showyourlove,  show  your  love.  Show  your 
Bj'm  -  pa  -  thy     ex  -  tend, 
to     the    Sav-iour'B  side.  love ...^^.^.... 

M ft 1( 0-^^^.=^^ ^^ ^ C^^^_! ^-1-^ ^- 
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ss 


love  for    Je  -  bub;  And  try  to    win  His  blesB-lng  Ev-'ry  ijasslng  day. 
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No.  191. 

Jameh  M.  Gray,  D.  D. 


My  Faithful  Friend. 


F.  E.  RoniNSON. 


1.     I     hHve    IU3  friend  llko     Jo  -  buh,  Who  gave  IIIh   IKe   for    im>; 


2. 
3. 
4. 


My  heart  was  oiico 
O,    come   as        I 
He  waits    re-  npon 


fe-s* 


^ii-k- 


BO     wea-ry,     And 
am  plead-ing,     As 
flive    an-Hwer,    O, 

?5 •— 


:SHESE3 


#-i— •  -r-#- 


o-ver-cbarg'dwlth  ean>; 
He      is    Bot'k-ing  you; 
do     not  say  Him  nay; 


:tr. 


t 


I 


-#-  -•-  -•-  ■•-  I  •  -I&-. 

And    who    sup  -  pll  -  eth     dai  -  I3'       My    ne<!d    so    gra-clous  -  ly. 


But    now 

Re-  ceive 

But  "Yea, 


^: 


iH     filled  with  j.?lad-nes8,  And    nev  -  er  knows  de-spalr. 
the   blews  -  ed      nav-iour.  And  start  your  life      a  -  new. 
I      will,  blest   Sav-iour,    Be    thine  this  ver  -  y     day." 
• • #— r-» ^ • — r*-^ — • s a — T-^- 


r=tiiiz: 


Chorus. 


J_ 


will    you  come  to      Jo 


r- J 1 n-r-j ^ — I t-iH-- 


-1-- 


r- 


My    faith  -  ful  friend  so   true? 

:Jii=J=:^i=r: 
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I 

My  heart     is  yearn-ing,  yearn-ing.  That  you  may  know  Him,  too. 

S-- — # • 0 — r—0 "S* •—•—•-- — 0 a a — r-^  i- 
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No.  192.      My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard. 
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Ne'er 
Fight 
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soul,    be      on     thy  guard ;  Ten 
watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
think  the    vie  -  fry    Avon, 
on,     my  soul,    till 


The 
Nor 


death  Shall  bring  thee 


thou-sand  foes 
bat  -  tie  ne'er 
lav  thine  ar- 
te 


:4d 


r- 
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-I — r 


a  - 
give 
mor 


rise; 

o'er; 

down ; 

God ; 


-llS- 
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niNSON. 


m^ 


)r    lue; 
ith  cnrc; 
S  you; 
im  nay ; 


13 
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50   true? 
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m,  too. 
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ve  o'er; 
)r  down ; 
ly  God; 
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My  Soul,  Be  on  Thy  Guard.    Concluded. 
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hoHtH  of    Bin  are  prt-HH-lng     hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  Hki«'H. 

new    It  bold-ly      ev    -  'ry       day,  And  help    <ii-vine  ln»  -  plore. 

anhuniHwork  will  not    be      done,  Till  thou    ob-tain  thy  crown 

taketliee  at  thy  part  -  iuR  breath,  To   Hih    dl-vine    a  -  bode. 
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No.  193. 


T 


Beautiful  Isle. 


t: 


X=\=::^ 
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Jebhir  B.  Pounds. 


J.  S.  Fearis. 


1.  Somewhere  the  Bun  Ih 

2.  Somev/heretheday  iB 

3.  Somewhere  theload  Is 


Bhln-iUK,  Somewhere  the  song-birds  dwell; 
long- er,  Somewhere  the  task   is     done; 
lift-ed,      Close  by  an     o  -  pen   gate; 

-J r* # > • •  ~ 


:J=^: 


_    ...  .  I   .    .      II 


Hush,  then,  thy  sad  re  pin  -  ing;  God  lives,  and  all  is  well. 
Somewhere  the  heart  is  strong-er,  Somewhere  the  guerdon  won. 
Somewhere  the  clouds  are     rift  -  ed,  Somewhere  the  an-gels    wait ! 

0 f'   .--#-.1 ^ — ^ «.  ^ 
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Chorus. 
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I 

Some -where.  Some    -  where,  Beau-ti  -  ful 

Somewhere  beautiful,  beau-ti-ful  Isle. 


Isle  of     Somewher 


L. i^ 1 — 


S 


!-~tE«: 


:t=t 


^s^y-^ 


*-^ 


--1- 


^ 


J: 


:§*r 


.^-N- 


^^ 


i^and  of  the  true  where  we  live    a-new, —  3eauti-ful 


ful  Isle  of 


sup 


Somewherel 
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No.  194. 


Oh,  it  is  Wonderful. 


C.  H.  G. 

DUET. — TENOR  AND  AI.TO. 


Char.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I  stand  all     a -mazed  at     the    love     Je  -  bus    of  -  fers    me,    Con- 

2.  I    mar- vel  that    He  would  de  -  ecend  from    His  throne  di-vine,  To 

3.  I  think  of   His  hands,  pierced  and  bleeding     to  pay  the  debt !  Such 


^^: 
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1=T- 
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^: 
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fused  at     the  grace  that    so      ful  -  ly      He     prof  -  fera    me;       I 
res  -  cue      a      soul     so      re  -  bel  -  llous  and  proud  as  mine;   That 
mer-cy,  such    love   and     de   -  vo-tlon    can       I       for -get?      No, 


^i^ 
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cru  -  el  -  fled,    That 
such    as       I,       8uf  - 
mer  -  cy    seat,     Un  - 

t)       •       *      * 

trem  -  ble      to 
He  should  ex  - 
no       I       will 

s    ^  i. 

know  that  for 
tend    His  great 
praise  and     a  - 
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»            0            0 

me     He    was 
love    un  -  to 
dore    at      tlie 
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for     me,      a      sin  -  ner,    He     suf  -  fered,   He    bled    and     died, 
fi  -  clent    to    own,     to     re  -  deem  and      to     Jus  -  ti    -    fy. 
til      at     the    glo   -   rl  -  fled  throne    I     kneel    at     His      feet. 


=  :ie=± 


-^— ■ 
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Chorus. 


Oh,    it     is    won -der- ful  that    He  should  care   for   me,    E-nough  to 

won-der  -  ful ! 
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Oh,  it  is  Wonderful.    Concluded. 
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No.  195.    Just  as  I  Am  I  Conrje  to  Thee. 
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1.  JuBt  nw  I  mil   I  come  to     Thee,  Mj'-Helf    I     can-not   bet-ter  make; 

2.  JuHt  aw  I  ani,.vetthiH    I      know, The  blood  will  all-suf  -  fi  -  cient  be, 

3.  JuHt  as  I  am   I  come  to  -  day.    My  hunj?ry  soul  cries  out  for  Thee; 

4.  JuHt  aH  I  am,  my  Life,  my    Love,  My  kouI  here  finds  a    per-fect  rest; 
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The  preciouH  blood  my  on  -  ly  plea,     Oh,  save  me  forThy  mercy's  sake. 
I    Hiiall  be  wliit-er  than  the  snow.  Made  fully  whole  in  trustlnjjThee. 
I    can    no  lon^-er  stay    a -wny,Thlne,wh(»lly  Tlilne  I  lon^  to  be. 
While  like  tin-  weary, wand'rlnK  dove.  Safe  fold  -  ed  in  Thy  love  I  rest. 
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Just  as  I    am.  Juntas  I  am  I  come  to  Thee; 

Just  as  I  am.    Just  oh  I  am,  I  come  to  Thee; 
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Oh,  hear  mo,  bless  nie. save  me,  I^ord,  Just  as  I    a ni 
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No.  196.  Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  Weeping. 


HoKATns  BONAR,  D 
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1.  Be  -  yond  the  Hmil-ini^  and  the  weep-inj?, 

2.  Be-yoiid  theblooiningaudthefad  -  injuf, 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  part-ing  and  the  n>eet-lng, 

4.  Be  -  yond  the  froHt-chalnand  thefe  -  ver, 
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I  Hhall  be  Boon, 
I  Hhall  be  ttoon, 
I  Hhall  be  soon, 
I  Hhall  be  soon, 
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Boon;  Beyond  the  wak-inj?  and  the  Bleep-ing,  Beyond  the  Bow-lngand  the 
soon;  Beyond  the  Hhin-iuK  and  the  nhad-inf;,  Beyond  the  hop-ing  and  the 
Boon;  Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,  Beyond  the  pul-se's  fe-vcr 
Boon;  Beyond  therock-wasteand  theriv  -  er.  Beyond  the  ev  -  er  and  tlie 
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Refrain. 
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reap  -  ing, 
dread-ing, 
beat  -  ing, 
nev  -  er, 
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shall  be  Boon, 
I  shall  be  Boon, 
I  Hhall  be  noon, 
I  shall  be  soon, 
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I  shall  be  soon. 
I  Bhall  be  Boon. 
I  Hhall  be  soon. 
I  Hhall  be  soon. 


Love,  rest  and  home 
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No.  197.  Just  as  I  Am.    (New.) 
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X    am,  without  one    plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for 

I    am,  and  waiting    not    To    rid    my  Boul     of    one  dark 

1    am.  Thy  love  unknown  Hath  bro-ken   ev  - 'ry   bar-ricr 
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Just  as  I  Am.     Concluded. 


me,  And  that  Thou  bidet  me  come  to  Thee;  O,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come, 
blot.  To  TheewhoHebloodcancleanseeachspot;  O, Lambof  God,  I  come, 
down,  Now  to     be  Taine,  yea  Thine  a -lone;  O,  Lambof    God,  I  come. 


No.  198. 


Rejoice,  Ye  Saints  I 


Mrs.  S.  R.  Delmarter. 
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Re-jolce,  ye  ealnts!  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  Praise  Him  with  heart  and  voiced 
Re-Joice,  yeeaints!  Ro- Jolcc!  Re-Joiee!  ForChriathath made  you   free; 
The  peace  oi  God  that    fills  each  heart.  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell ; 
Re-]oicc,  ye  saints!  His  prnis-es   sing!    A  -  gain,  and  yet      a -gain; 
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He  hnth  redeemed  you  with  His  blood,    O   praise  Him  and     re  -  Jolcet 
And  you  can  do     all  things  thro' Him,  For    He  your  strength  will  be. 
He  leads  us  with  His    own  right  hand,  And    do  -  eth    all  things  well. 
To  God     a -lone  the     glo  -  ry       be,    For  -  ev   -   er-more,     A -men  I 
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Re-Joice,  re-jolce,  re-Jolce,  re-Joice,  Re  -  Jolce      in      the  Lord     al-ways; 
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Re-Joice,  re-Joice,  re-Joice,  re-Joicc,  And    a  •  gain     I      say      re-Joice  t 
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No.  199.  Such  Love  and  Grace. 

Rev.  E.  a.  Hoffman.  ^  Arthur  W.  Nelson. 
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1.  "What  a  won  -  der  -  ful     Sav  -  lour     is       Je  -  bus    to    me,    To    re  - 

2.  I    had  wun-dered    a  -  far     from  the     fold    of    His  love,  But  waw 

3.  On   my  path-way  there  shines  the  bright  sun-shine  of  hoav'n;  In    my 
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deem  me  and  save  me  from  sin,         To  transform  my  dark  heart  to     a 
still  In    the  reach  of  His    grace;    For  He    followed  me    on     till    my 
soul  Is  God's  wonder-ful     peace;     Oh,    I     nev  -  er  had  known  that  a 
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soul    He     had  won.  And  I      live      In  the  smiles    of     His      face, 
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precious  love, 
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Such  Love  and  Grace.    Concluded. 
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No.  200. 

E.  A.  H, 


I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 

Rev.  Elihha  A.  Hoffman. 

-4- 


1.  I      must 

2.  I      muHt 
8.  Tempted 
4.  O      how 


tell  .le  - 
tell  Je  - 
and  tried, 
the  world 


BUR 

HUH 

I 

to 


all 
all 
need 
e    - 


bit: 


IHETIEi: 


of     my     tri  -  aln; 

of     my    trou-bleH ; 

a   great  Sav-lour. 
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bear  these    bur-dens  a  -  lone; 
kind,  com  -  pas-sion-ate  Friend; 
help    my     bur-denato    bear; 
heart    Is    tempt-ed    to    sin! 
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my  dlH-tress    He    kind-Iy  will 
I    but  ask   Him,   He    will    de- 
muBt  tell  Je  -  huh,       I    munt  tell 
muHt  tell  Je  -  sus.    And    He  will 
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my  trou-bh'H  quick  -  ly    an  end. 

my  careH  and   sor-rows  will  share, 

the  world  the  vic-t'ry    to  win. 
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Launch  Out. 
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1.  Haveyou  tolled  nil  night  nearthenhoreln  vain?  FuBh  a  -  way  from  the 

2.  HaveyourBouIsgrownlaintwlththevlgillong?  Push  a-  wayfronithe 
8.       Je  -  SUB  bids  to  -  day  ev  -  'ry  wea  -  ry  eoul,  Push  a  -  way  fro 
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shore,  launch  out;  Where  the  flood  18  deepcast  your  nets  a-gain,  PuHh  a- 
sbore,  launch  out;  PutyourtrustinChriBt,  He  will  niakeyou  strong.  Push  a- 
shore,  launch  out;  Hearllis  lovingvoice.  He  will  makeyou  whole,  Push  a- 
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way  from  theshore, launch  out;  There  a     bless-ing  waits  for  your 
way  from  theshore,  launch  out;    Be     no    more  con -tent  with     a 
way  from  theshore,  launch  out;  lA'ave  the  shore   of      sin   with    its 
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souls  to  take,  HaHte  a  -  way  from  the 
mea  -  ger  share  From  your  Fa  •  ther's  a  - 
shal- low- nesH,     It     has  noth  -  ing     of 
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morein  vain  wheretheBiirges  break;  Launch  out  is  vour  Lord'scommand. 
large-ly  now.  He  will  hearyourpray'r,  Andgive  tillyou  want  no  more. 
Je  -  SUB  now  who  a  -  lone  can  bless;  Launch  out  on  Hisgraceand  live. 
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Launch  Out.    Concluded. 
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liauucb  out,        launch  out,  Push  a-wny  from  tlieHhore,  launch  out,  (io(i'M 
Launch  out,  launch  out,  ^  launch  out. 
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gracell()W8frt'e,lllie  a  might-y  Beu,  Andtlie  AluH-tercailH, launch  out. 


No.  202.      Close  Thy  Heart  no  More. 
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J  f  Wea  -  ry  child,  thy  uln  for  -  Hak-luK,Cl(methy  heart  no 
■  \  From  thy  dream  of  pleasure  waking,    ()  -  pen  wide    ( o 

2  f   To    the  Saviour's  ten-der  pleading  Closethy  heart  no  tnore; 

I  Now  the  call    of  nier-cy  heeding,    O- pen  wide    (omit)    the  door. 
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While  the  lamp    of     life    la    burn-iiig.  And    the  heart  of  God    Is 
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I  yearning,  To  His  lov-ing  arras  re-tuni-ing,  Give  thy  wand'ring  o'er. 
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To  the  gospel  invitation, 
Close  thy  heart  no  more; 

To  receive  a  full  salvation 
Open  wide  the  door. 


4.    To  the  joy  that  fadeth  never 
Close  thy  heart  no  more; 
To  the  i)eHoe  aliiding  ever 
Open  wide  the  door. 
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Come  to  the  Saviour. 


James  M.  Ghay,  D.  D. 
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1.  Como  to  the  Saviour,  O     do  not    de-lay  !  Come  while  HIh  mercy  Ih 

2.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  bellev-iuji;  Ills  word, CoiuenotwithHtandinKhow 
8.    Come  to  the  Saviour,  HIh  wltne88-eH  plead,  Come  as  they  ear-nest -l.v 

4.    Come  to  the  Saviour,  His  spiritdothcall.Comee'ertheworldHballyour 
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of-fered     to-day!  Soon  may  you  drift  to      e  -  ter-ni-ty'HHhore, Where 
longyouhaveerred.Soon  may  the  day  of     sal -va-llon  be  paHt,    Is 
ur^eyou    t<)  heed,  Soon  may  the   cry    of    the  HrldcKroom  a-rlae,  Will 
spir-it     enthrall.  Soon  may  the  pleasures  of  earth  be   for -got,  And 
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Je  -  BUS    will     call    you     no  more, 

this     In  -  vl    -   ta  -  tlon  your  last? 

you   then    be      fool  -  IhIi      or  wiHe? 

sor-row    for  -  ev  -  er     your  lot. 


O    why  not     to  -  day    the 
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Sav-lour    o  -  bey!   Ac-cept  of  His  peace  and  His  rcHt!  wlien  He  Is  con- 
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fcHsed,  your  soul  shall  be  blessed,  C)  come   to   the  Sav-lour  to  -  day! 
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No.  204.      There  is  Glory  in  My  Sou-. 

Isaiah  58:  8. 


Mrs.  Ghace  Weibeu  Davis. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Since    I    lost  my    slus,    and     I  found  mySaviour,There  is    kIo  -  ry 

2.  Since  HocIeanBed  my  heart,  gave  me  sight  for  blindness, There  is  glo  -  ry 
8.  Since  with  God  I've  walked,  havingsweetcommunion, There  is  glo  -  ry 
4.  Since    I     entered  Canaan  on    my  way  to  heav-en.  There  is    glo  -  ry 
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in  my  soul !  Since  by  faith  I  sought  and  obtained  God's  favor,There  is 

in  my  soul!  Since  Hetouch'd  and  heal'dmein  loving  kindness, There  is 

in  my  soul!  Brighter  grows  each  day  In  this  heav'nly  un-ion, There  is 

in  my  soul !  Since  the  day  my  life    to    the  Lord  was  giv-en.  There  is 
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glo-ry  in  my  soul!  Ye8,there'8glory,gl()-ry,  there  is  glo-ry  in  my  soul! 
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Ev  -  'ry  day  bright-er  grows,  And  I 
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con-quer  all    my  foes;  There  is 
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glo-ry,  glo-ry. yes,there'HgloryinmyBoul,Thereisglory  In    my 
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glory  In  my  soul ! 
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No.  205. 

Rev.  N.  a.  McAulay. 


Get  Right  With  God. 
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Chab.  n.  GAnniEL. 
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Gut  rl^lit  with  God.  O  niun  of    eln,  Tlie  Saviour  dlod  your  soul  to  win; 

Got  ri^lit  with  <iod!  thy  conHclencc heed,  I)oi>eiid  onC'hiiBt  for  cv  -  'ry  need; 

GetrlghtwlthCiod!  do  n«»t  de  -  hiy;  His  Bpir  -  It  calls,  why  longer  Btay? 

Getrlght  with  God,  for  death  i8  Dear,The  bells  of  time  aound  in  thine  ear; 

^  •  ^-    ^  •  ^-   ^  .  ^     -  .  f-     .  .  -1-    ♦     ^     -«-  •  ^      * 
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HlspreciouH  Mood  will  makeyou  clean,  O,  burdened  bouI,  get  right  with  God. 

His  life  and  death  for  Rln-ners  plead,  O,  weo-ry  Houl,getright  with  God. 

Come  aH  yrm  are,  with-out  de  -  lay,    O,  waiting  soul,  get  right  with  God. 

On  (Jhrint  ro  -  ly,    and    nev  -  er  fear,    O,  paHsing  soul,  get  right  with  God. 
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■ner,  hear  the  Spir-it's  call; 


Be 


fore  tlie  cross  in  nieeliness  fall ; 
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Tnen  look  to  Christ,  the  sln-ners'  all.  And  by  IIlBgraceget  right  with  God. 
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No.  206. 

John  Stockkr. 


Gracious  Spirit. 
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J.  E.  Delmarter. 
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1.  GraciouH  Spir  -  It,  love  di  -  vine,    I^t  Thy    light  with-in    meshinel 

2.  Sneak  Thy  pard'ning  grace  to    nie;    Set   the     bur-dened  sin -ner  free; 
a.    Life  and  peace  to    me    Im- part;  Seal  sal  •  Ta  -  tion  on   my  heart; 
4.    I^et    me    nev  -  er  from  Thee  stray;  Keep  me     In      the  nar-row  way ; 


4?- 


■>. 


-U 


:i<-;?zrf: 


Eitrjzt: 


:t-t 


± 


t — t—  ^--Ft^irtz:  -^ f-  T — I     ±=^ 


Copyright,  1809.  by  J.  E.  Delmarter.    Frank  E.  Kobinsoa,  owner. 


€/ 


I     m 


[miEi« 


o  win; 
y  need; 
r  Htny? 
Ineenr; 
I.     ^. 


\ 


Ml 

IthGod. 
ithCiod. 
lthf;od. 
ith(Jod. 


u'HH  fall; 
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Gracious  Spirit.    Concluded. 
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All    my    guilt  •  y    fenrH  re-move;  Fill  ni«»  with  Thy  heuv'nly   love. 
Lead  me    to       theLumbof    God;  Wash  me    in    Hiu    pru-cious  blood. 
Breathe  Thy- self       In  -  to    my  breaHt,  Earn-«'Ht   of     Im-mor-tal    rent. 
Fill    my   soul  with  joy    dl-vino;  Keep  me,  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er    Thine. 


-<?• 


-j: 


I 


-I >- — r' "—I — ^-^ — ■ 


■i — r 


-Is: 
1- 


liiia 


No.  207.      Since  I  Found  My  Saviour. 

E.  E.  IT  K WITT.  Jno.  II.  SWENEY. 
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1.  Life  wears  a    diff -'rent   face  to  me,  Since 

2.  HcHoujj^htme   In    liin  wondrouHlovo,  So 
8.  Tlie  i)aHH-ln)jr  clouds  may  in  -  tervene.  Since 
4.  A  strong  hand  kind  -  ly  holds  my  own,  Since 


I  found  my  Saviour: 
I  found  my  Saviour: 
I  found  my  Saviour: 
I  found  my  Saviour; 


Rich  mer-cy    at    the  crows  I    see,  My  dy -ing,  liv- ing  Saviour. 

He  brought  salvation  fn)m  n-bovo.  My  dear,  al-nii>;lit-y     Saviour. 
But    He    Is  with  me,  tho' un-Hcen,  My   ev  -  er  -  prcH-ent  Saviour. 

It  leads  me    onward  to  the  throne,  Oh,  there  I'll  see  my  Saviour! 
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Gold-en  sunbeams  'round  meplay , 


Je-Bus  turns  my  night  to  day. 
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Heav- en  seems  not     far    a -way.    Since     I     found  my  Saviour. 
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No.  208.     All  the  Way  My  Saviour  Leads. 

Charlotte  G.  Homer.  Dr.  L.  O.  Emerhon. 

1.  All  thewaymy  Saviour  lea(lethm<>;  Shepherd,  Friend  and  Guidels  He; 

2.  All  the  way  ray  Saviour  leadeth  me,   Nev-er   can     I  doubtful  be, 
8.  All  thewaymy  Saviour  leadeth  me,  And  communion  sweet  have  we; 
4.  All  thewaymy  Saviour  leadeth  me,  And,  throughout  e  -  ter>ni-ty, 


Andtho'cloud8ofdarkne8Ho'ermeroll,TherelBjoy  and  sunli^htln  my  houI. 

ForlieHweetly  whlHperHln  my  ear,  "Child,  be  patient,  I,  thy  I^ord.  am  near!'' 

Grace  HcKiveH  me,  and  Huch  i)eace affords.  That  I  feel  and  know  I'm  all  the  Lord's. 

1  will  praise  Him  for  theloveaud  pow'r  That  sustains  and  saves  meev'r^'  hour. 
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Where  He   leads. 


me 


Where  He    leads 


I      will      fol-low,     I      will 
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low    all     the   way Where  He 

will  fol  -  low,  I       will     fol  -  low  all     the  waj'; 


m-J^. 


=^f:kF-^ 


*=:E?=:t:E=iJ=t=zti 


^. 


i. 


i=f 


.^ii|iiliip^^-| 


leads me,    I    will   fol-low,    I    will  fol -low  all  the  way. 

Where  He  leads 
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No.  209. 


Come  to  the  Feast. 


Charlotte  O.  Homer. 
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W.  A.   OoDEN. 
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1.  "AllthlnKH»roronil-y,"  come  to  thofeastiroimsforthe    ta  -  ble  now  in 

2.  "Alltlihi;fHnn'reatl-y,"  ronje  to  tlicfeaHt!('onie,  fortliedoor   Ih      o  -  pen 
'A.  "AllthlnKsarereiul-y,"  cometothefeant  iromo.whlleHe  waltH  to  weh-nnie 
4.  "All  thlugsaroread-y,"  come  to  tbefeaBt !  Leaveev'-ry  care  and  worldly 
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Hpread;  Ye  fnni  -  Jsh  -  hiK,  ye  wear-y,  eome,  And  thou  shalt  be  rlch-ly     fed. 

whie;  A  place  of   hon-or     Ih     reserv'd  Foryou    at    theMaHter'HHide. 

thee;  De-lay  not  whllethlHday  la  thine,  To-morrow  may  nev-er     be. 
strife; Come, feautup-ou    the  love  of  God,  Anddrinkev  -  er-biHt-inK    life. 
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Hear the  In-vl-ta  -  -   -   tion. Come,  "who      -     -     80-ev-er 

Hear  the  in-vl-ta    -  tlon,  "WhOBO-ev-erwill,"  Hear  the  In-vl-ta    -  tlon, 
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11;" PraiseGod for  full  eal- 

lo-Ho-ev    -  er will;"  PralBeGod for      full     sal  -  va  -    -   tlon.  For 
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va     -     -     -     -     -     tlon     For  "who   -  so   -  ev   -  er        will." 
'who  -  Bo  -  ev   -  er  -  will." 
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Je.sus,  I  Come  to  Thee. 


Chab.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Out  of  my  (lurkneHB  in  -  to  Thy  light,  Je- BU8,  I  come  to  Thee! 
Out  of  my  Htarvln^  Jn- to  Thy  wealth,  Je-BUH,  I  come  to  Thee! 
Out  of    my  Hor-row  In  -to  Thy  peace,  Je- bub,    I  come  to    Thee! 


Out    of   my  weak-nenB  In  -  to  Thy  might,    Je-HUB, 

Out    (»f   my    Hlok-neHH  iu  -  to  Thy  health,   Je-BUB. 

Knowiugmy    joy    wllldal-ly      in-creaHe.    Je-suB, 


come 
come 
come 


to 
to 
to 


Thee ! 
Thee  1 
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Thou  who  refltoreHt  sight  co  the  blinrt,  Thon  who  nrtev  -  or  wondrously  kind. 
All  wecunawkTIiou freely  doHtgivo,  BIddcHtthe  Boul,  in  dy-Ing,  to  live; 
Out  of  my   tolling  In- to  Thy  rest.  Here  with  Thy  HaiutHKei'urely  I'mblcHt; 
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RcHt  from  my      load  of    Ror-row    to  find, 
J'ar-don  an<l    grace  from  Thee  to    re-celve. 
With  Thy  great    gift   bo  rich-ly    poBBCBBeu, 
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Je-euH,  I 
.le-HiiH,  1 

Je-BUB,  I 
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come  to  Thee, 
come  to  Tliee. 
come  to  Thee. 
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Je  -       BUM,  I  come      to  Thee,  Je 

JeflUB.  Icome,  for  Thou  callest  today;  Thoi 


flUH,  I    come      to  Thee, 
lit  not  turn  a  poor  Binner  away. 


jeBUB.  I  come,  ror  i  nou  cauest  loaay;  i  noujHriit  not  turn  a  poor  Buiner  away. 
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Jesus,  I  Come  to  Thee.    Concluded. 
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From  Thy  safe  ket'p-lng  to  lU'v-er  moreHtray,.I»'Hi»B    I  cornoto  TIkv! 
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Driftingr  Away  From  God. 


Drlft-IuK 
Drift-lnj? 
Drift -in« 
Drift-iiiK 


a-\vay  fromtlic  Sav-loiir,  rrirt-iiiff   to     bindrt  un- known, 
n-way  from  the  Suv-iotir,    -'ir  wlio  would  Injury  our  loud; 
u-way  fr<»ui  tlie  Sav-iour,  Fi  ur-lc'HS  -  ly       on     you      k"'. 
a-way  from  the  Hav-lonr,     K  -  von  the     an  -  {i^f'lH     wt'cp; 


1/     y     i/      .^ 

Drifthig    n- way  by  niw:litan(l  by  (lay,   Drifting;  ycH,  drift  in;;     a  -  lone 
l)riftiii>5    tt-way  by  ntKlitaiid  J»y  day,    Drifting,  y<'n,  driftiiiufroni  (lod. 
Drifting    a- way  by  niKiitand  by  day.  Drifting   to     r-.-KlonM  of    woe. 
Stillyotidrlftonw-ithmirthand  with8ong,()utonthefathoni  -le«H  lUfU. 
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•  way  fr«)mthoSav-lour,  Drlft-lng  a-way 
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Ing  You  nro  drifting 
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from  IIIh  lovo,  Wliilo 
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way  from  Ood. 
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No.  212. 


Never  Alone. 


Aim.  BY  lUA  O.  Hoffman. 


1.  I've HOf-nt lie    liKlit' -niiiK  A'ihIi  -  i")?,  And  hoard  the   thun  -  der     roll; 

2.  Thi'world'Hfiercf  windnart'ltlow  -  iii^, 'IVmptatioiiH    sljarf)  and    kocn; 
}{.  Wlienin     af   -    llic  -  tlon'H  val    -    ley,  I'm  tread  in  jj:  tho  road  of    caro, 

4.  Ho  dit'd  for   me    on    The  nioun -tain,  For  me  they  pierced   Hfs  side; 

5.  HeK'veHnie       the    Hweet  prom  -  iHo  Tluit  He  will     come       a  -  )?ain, 
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Chor.—  1      No, 


nev  -er 


a 


h>ne, 


No,        nev-er      a  -  lone; 


r; 


I've  felt  Hln'H    break  -  erH  danh  -  inj;, 

I      feel     a       peace       in  know-iiiK 

My  Sav-loiirhelpHmo  to    ciir  -   ry 

F<ir  me    lie      oi)eiied  thatfountain, 

And  when  He    rei)yj:nH     in     ;^lo  -  ry. 


Try-in^j;  to  con-(iuer  my 
My  Sav-loiir  HtandH  l>e 
My  croHS  when  lieavy     to 

The  crim-Hon,  eleanH  -  in>? 

And      I      to      heav'n    at 
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Houl; 
tween; 
bear; 
tide; 
tain, 
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He  prondHod  nev- er     to  leave    me,    Nev-er     to  leave  me     a    -lone. 


-N.-i- 


I've  hoard  the  vol<'o  of   mySav    - 

HoHtnndHtoHhield  mo  from  dan 

My    feet,  en -tan-Kled  with    bri 

For   mo  He'H  wailinj?     in      K^n 

I  Hhall,  in      that     dear  coun 


lour       Tell-inKmo  Btill    to  fij^ht  on; 

)L?er  When  earth  -  ly     friendH    are  j?one; 
ern        Uead-y    to        cawt       me  down, 
ry,        Seat-ed  n|)    -    on        HiHtlirone; 

trj',  Be    nu rubbered    witli      HiH  own; 


nev-er      a-  lone; 
I).  C.  for  Chorus. 


He  prondHod  nev-er  to  leave  me,  Nev-er 
He  i)roniiH«'d  iiov-or  to  leave  mo,  Nev-er 
My  Savionr  wldHperw  HIh  prondse:  "1  nev-er 
He  prom iHod  nev-er  to  leave  me,  Nev-er 
And  live  with     Him      for  -  ev  -  er,     Nev-er, 


.^4= 
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to  leave  mo  a 
to  leave  me  u 
willloavothee  a 
to  leave  me  a 
no,  nev  -  er     a 


lone. 

lone. 

lone.'' 

lone. 

lone. 


— I- 


:^— /- 


He  promised  nev-er     to  leave  me,   Nev 
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No.  213. 

W.  D.  H. 


Living  In  the  Sunshine. 


W.  D.  ITakt 
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1.  Are  you  llv-in^    in    the  bloHH-ed  HiinHhine?  Areyou  truHtliijjr   nil    tlio 

2    Are  you  walkin}?  in    tlio  bicHH-i'd  HHUHhiiio?   Ih     it  Htroaniin^  on  your 

Jl.  Are  youworkiiiM;  in    the  l)l(>HH-e(l  HunHliinc?  Hnildiu);  for    e-  ter  -  nl- 

4. Help   as  best  you  can   tosendtlie  Buiinliine;  Wbata    bleHsiug  that  you 
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way?  Is  your  life    one  hap  -  py  Honf?,  With  a  faith  andconraKeHtronp? 

way?  Do  you  let      itw  rays     dl  -  vino     In  your  life     and    actlonHHidiie? 

ty?    Do  you  do     tlie  ivind  -  ly    deed  For    /i  lirotli  -  er  when    in  need? 

may    In  -  to  lives  botlidaric  and  drear,  Send  tliesun-Hldne  of  j;;ood  elieer; 
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Are  j'ou  liv  -  injf    in    the  sunshine  to-day? 

Are  you  wallviiiK    in    tlie  sunsldne  to-day? 

Are  you  worUinj^    in    tlie  sunsliine  to-day? 

Help  t(i  send  the  bless-ed    sunshine  to-day? 


lUess-ed  Hunshlne,  l)less-ed 


lilessed  sunsidne, 


sunshine,      How  it  eheersus    on  ourwny! 
bless  -  ed  sunshine,     How   it  cheers  us  on  our  way ! 

« « •    -      .M •     -  m 1 


In  what  fullnesa 


t=t: 
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bounds;  There  is  sunshine  all  around;  Areyoulivlnii?in  the  sunshine  to-day 
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No.  214.  Jesus  is  Coming  Again. 


EMHIB   E.  STROUT. 


^4zl- 


Et 


?=Ei 


^^-Ji- 


ROMINHON. 


r-H 1 -Js 1 r— ,- 

:» — #~^"# — g!zzt»- 


Lift  up  the  trumpet,  oh,  loud  let  it  rliij^,  Jp-huh  Ih  corning  u-jij»in; 
Ikh-o  it,  hili-top,  piocliiim  It  ye  phiin,  Je-Hii«  la  coniinjf  u-K^ln; 
Sounilit  old  o-ccuii  in  iiiiKht-i  -  eHt  wave,  Jc-huh  1h  couiin^  ii-Kiiin; 
Soon  we'll  be  wiiiKiuK  our  tiiMht  thro' the uir,  Jc-huh  Ih  coiuliic  n-i?»''»; 


Cheer  u|),  ye  iilljrrltiis,  be  Jf)y-f»il  nnd  hIuk,  .Io-hiih  Ih  oomliiff  n->rnin. 
('oin-iiig  in  ij!()-ry,  the  Lanil)  tlint  WMH  Klain,  .le-HUH  Ik  coMiiuK  a-Knin. 
Tell  to  the  iHJandH  and  shores  that  ye  Inve,  .Ic-hiih  Ih  eMuiinj?  a-Kain. 
Meet  our  bo- lov -ed,  IliHglo-ry    to  Hhan%  Je-HUht  Ih  coming  a-Knin. 


J-Jiizl 


CllOUCB. 
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Je-HUH  Ih  comin).;,    Ji'-huh  Im  coming,    Je  -  huh  Ih  coming  a-gain,yeg  again  ; 
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No.  215.    Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee. 


BkRNARO  of  CLAIHVAt'X. 


— -i  - 

-K>- 


-f^tg 


■rX 


IIOLYCIIOHS.- 


;i; 


[.'NKSOWN. 
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.Te-HUH,     the      vcr  -  y   tho't    of  Thee  With  «\veetneHH  AIIh  thebrenHt; 
No  voice  CMii    Hing,   no  ht'urt  can  fnini»>,  \or  can      the  niem-'ry    tlnd 
()     hope    of        cv   -  'ry  con  -  trite  heart,    ()    Joy       of  ail       th(>nieek, 
ilutwiiat  (o  t 111 )Me  who  find?  Ah.  thiH   Nor  t(»ngiip  nor  jH»n  cnn  Hhow; 
Jo -HUH,    our     on  -  ly    Joy       be  Thou,   Am  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
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Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee.    Concluded. 
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Hut  n\v<'«'t-<T     far    Thy  face     to     h<h',   Ami   In      Thy  i>n>8-»'m'«'  rent. 

A  HWit't -or  sound  than  ,)('  -  huh' name, 'lht>  S.iv- ioiir  of  man-kind. 
To  tlioHo  who  HHk,  how  kind  Tliouart!  How  ^ood  to  tlione  who  Hf«>k ! 
The  love    of     Je  ■  huh,  what    it       Ih.     None  tint  Ilin  h)v<M|  oncH  know. 

In    Thee  bo     all      our    k'o  -  ry    uow.  And  thro'  o  -  tor  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  216. 
w.  D.  n. 


Send  the  Gospel  Forth. 


W.  D.  IlAFlT. 


] 


I ^ 

1.  Sond  tlior'.adHomotldl!ijrHov»'r  all  tlioonrtlj,  Send  it  forth,   wnd  it  forth, 

'1.    Toll  to  rtinnorn  lont  and  ruinoil  by  thofall, 

.'{.  (ilorlouBgoHpolHhowlnKUMtheFathor'Hlovo,  Sond  it  forth,  wnd  It  forth, 

J 1  _r  N-*r— ^ ^ ^— ^|--1 1 
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M^ 


That  redemption  caino  toman  at  Jf-Hus'  birth;  Sctid  It  f«irth  o'er  land  and  nca . 
That  thobloodoft'hriHt  waHHlu-d  toMMVotbomall;  Sondlt  fort  li  o'er  land  andwii. 
Sent  to  Hinful  nion  to  brlnj?  thorn  back  totiod;  .Sonditfortho'<>rlan<iandHira. 


__«.i.#„.^  —  #-•-*  _.J.,,. 
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Kond  it  forth,  StMidthoproclamation,  fuiland  frroMalvation, 

SondltforthoVrall  taooarth.Tlio  i»roo  -la  -   nia-tion, 


forth 


Glo-rioUH  K^Mt  •  pvl,  Hond  It    forth. 


Kond  it  forth  o'or     all    the  onrth, 


__     _•    _#  — 0 0  .„«« 0 ^ _ M—r4 — • — f l~i i—a 
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No.  217. 

D.  C.  Cahhon. 


The  Wonderful  Saviour. 


1.     I've  found  u  frit'iid,  1Ih>  hot 

*>         With  iiiit.niiut  uiii.iiopu  Ili> 


:l 


::t 


._.^_J. 


CHA?.  H.  GABniEL, 
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-iEjEEl 


iS^ 


I've  found  u  frit'iid,  1Ih>  iM'Ht  of     all.  Jchuh,  the  wondcr-ful   Saviour! 
With  out-cuHt  Hin-inTH  Ilf   did    eat,  Johuh,  tlif  woiidorful  Saviour! 

'.\.     For  UH  Ht'Huffcred  want  and  Hlianie.JcHUH.  tlie  wonder  ful  Saviour! 

•-    .0.    ^  •-    .a.    .§. 
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El 


lie  heard  my  weak  but  earnest  call,  .Te-HU8,  the  wonder-ful  Snviour! 


my 
I  And  waHh'd  IHh  own  dlwel  -  pleH  feet,  Je-suH,  the  wonder-ful  Saviour! 

!  We'reHuvedthro'faithin  IliHdearname,  Je-HUB,  the  wonder-ful  Saviour! 

I  ^  .m.    .».    .(u.  M.  jb.  j0. 
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Whe..  loHt  In  Hin  He  heard  my  cry.  To  earth  lie  eame  for  mo  to  die; 
Tho' wltlioiit  HJn.  for  uh  He  <lled  ;  On  Cal-v'ry  croHH  wan  cru-cl-lle<l : 
No  ofh  -  er  name  for  Hin-nerH  jjjlv'n;  No  oth-ernumeinearthorheav'n; 

:*  — Izrpf-n— J--!!  .  |:£r:z?_::~r:-  n=:Ft:-t=:z:tr:| 
tL:iir-~:|Lzp.  fc-tz:t=tz:Efz:z.fLz:Pi1 
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And  now  IIe'Hrei);nin;;:tipon  Ilijfh,  IntldH  wonderftil.wonderfulSavlour. 

Hur-led,   Ji  -  rone  and  Kh»rified.\VaHtliiH  wonderful, wonderfidSaviour. 

Hut  all  inuHl  conic, who'd  befor>;lv'n,T()thiH  wondcrftd.wonderful.Savlour. 


ClIOHCH. 


mk 
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Wonderful,  wonderfid   Sav-lour! 
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Wonderful,  won<lcrf\d    S/iv-lour! 
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vlour! 
vH)ur! 
viour! 
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1  viour! 
ivloiir! 
ivlour! 
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SnviDur. 
Saviour. 
■Saviour. 

ill 
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The  Wonderful  Saviour.    Concluded. 


^ 


I  I 

Of  Him  I'll  Hing,  and  ever  will  tiiUK  To  thla  wonderful,  wonderful  Saviour. 
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No.  218. 

MU8.  W.   J. 


Where  is  Your  Faith  ? 


Kennedy. 


_|^J_,_^_. 


^W^iisig^; 


I    b  1/  I    I 

IlENKY  SEAFonrn 


1.  Where  is    your  faitli,  my  broth-er? 

2.  Where  is    your  faiti>,  my  broth-er? 

3.  Where  la    your  faith,  my  broth-er? 


I 


Your    Hky    has  now  f?rown  darii; 
Wliy  should  you  doubt  your  Lord? 
When    tri  -  als     licre  y<ni  nuH't  ? 


— -a  ..- H :-  — I ^-1-2 — '     '    '  '^    '- V^h-J 


The  storm  is       lierce-ly     toss  -  inj; 

There's  none  so       true  and  faith  -  ful, 

The  road  seems  lonj?  and  drear  -  y, 


h-^-\- 
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Your  fee  -  ble       lit  -  tie 

Ife    can  -  not   break  His 

Rough  to  your      ti  -  red 


bark, 
word, 
feet. 
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you   trust-in^?    lU'r*  sail  -  ing      now  with  vou; 

O    trust   Him,  trust  Him,  brotli-iT,    Tlio' stornis  and  tlark-ness  eome, 

T'ress  (ios  -  er       to    your    Mas  -  ter,  H<-'l|  HUiooth  a      way     for  you; 


it 
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Doubt  not  His    love 
His  hand  y.mr  helm 


nor    wis  -  dom,  You'll  |>rov»^  His  promise  tiTi»* 
is     ftuid  -  ing       To    /in      «•       ter    rial     hi 
Cease  from    all    fear    and  doubting,    Jfe'll  bring  vou  snh'-Iy 

3 .^-_p  .p ^.  _  f  j^ — 5 — ^ — t — ^  - 
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No.  219.    I  Long  for  That  Beautiful  Home. 


>(ka  O.  a.  Millku. 


ioilerfito. 


O.  A.  MlLLRB. 


1.  I    lon^     for  that  beau-ti  -  fill,  hoau-ti-ful  lH)iiiu,Wli(.>ro  God  in   IIIh 

2.  I  hfUK  for  that  h«'au-tl  -  ful  home  now  <»n  hijfli,  Where  Horrow  and 
i\.  At  ]ioni«  on  tliat  Hhin-in)jc  and  l)t>au-tl  -  ful  Hhore,  IJft^'s  troubleH  and 
4.  Thocru  -  ci  -  fh'd,  riH  -  en  and  jflo  -  rl-tt«'d  Son,      I'll  nuH>t  In  that 
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_j._._ 
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^Ior,vnowHitH«in  IliHthroiio.WhcroHafntHlnpuroworHhlpbeforo  Hlni  do 
Hi«hinK<''>niu!Vfr(lrawiii>?h.Wh('ri'iiauKhl  tliatdrllleth  can  t''«'r  en  -  ter 
trialH  ran  rrach  mo  n«>  more;  Till' toil  and  tho  ••an'  of  th(^  heat   of     the 
bri^iit  and  that  brantiful  home, With  Joy  1  Hhall  Hhout  aH  wit  li  an-i;«*lM     T 


bend,  And  ^bul    hal   -  le   -    In  -  jahH    ItH     w«.de  por-talH  f^Mid. 

in.     And  I      hIuiII     be     free    from  the   t«'ni|>tiiiKH   <»f  Hin.... 

day      To  rest    autl  wweet  iM'MceHliall  for  -  ev  -  er    jclve  way.. 

HbiK,    All  >;lo  -  ry      to     (Jod    and    to       Je  -  huh    our  Kin^. 


("ironr'H. 
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::1;: 


Home bcMU  -  ti    -   ful 

Dean  -  tl  -  ful   home, 
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iiome Tlrl^bt,  beau  -  tl  -  ful 

Bcmu-tl  -  ful  home, 
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beauti  -  ful  home. 
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r     long     for    the  peace  and    the    ulad  Bweet  ro> 
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I  Long  for  That  Beautiful  Home.    Concluded. 
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No.  220.       Waiting  Outside  the  Door. 
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Rkv.  E. 


A.  Trevor. 
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J.  E.  Delmartbr. 
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4. 


Ilf-li(i](l,  a  voice  at  thedudrof  thy  hi-art,  lH|)li>ii(liiiK;\vitii  tli<><>(oniKiit. 
l)nH(  thou  not  kiHtw  thou  art  wretched  mid  l)Iinil?  In  .Ic-suh  a-h)n«'  in  ll^ht. 
I'n  -  do  the  door  of  thy  heart  to  the  Lord,  And  diirkneHH  will  turn  todiiy. 
Say  not  "Tomorrow  I  II    o-peri  tlu'  dtior'" — Tomorrow  may  be  t«»o  late. 

-*-    -#.-«..#-    ^.    _  f:  -f:  f:  .0.    ^  .#.t#. 
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IV'hohl,  tliel.ordat  the  door  HtandH  and  ktiockK.ToBaveyon  IlewnitHtoniuliV. 

In   Him  Klad  joy  «nd  Hal  -  va  -  tlonarefound;  ().l<'t  the  Lord  in  to-  nielli. 

Kor  you    a      kIo  -  ri  -  ouh  feaHt  He'll  prepai-e — ().  turn  not  fromChriHtawny. 

And  He  who  stands  at  thedoorol  thvheart,  May  leave  thee  outride  the  v:ate. 

'        -       J^      .0.      M.      ^.      J0.      A      -•-      .#.       _     ^.  J0.   ^  #-      .0. 
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Waiting  and  pleading  outBldeof  thy  hearti  Wlltthounot  o-pen  the  door? 
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He  wlUoomoln  •  to  theejuat  as  thou  art; 

0.    S.    t^    t: 
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-l:::E^.p. 
O-pen  to  Je-BUB  the  door. 
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No.  221. 

Rev.  J.  M.  OiinoPK. 


Homeward  Bound. 


Cdas.  n.  GAiimeL. 

^ — ^- 


1.     In  thi8  world  I    (im     n    Htrangcr, 
'J.    Oil,  for  grace  to    do,  and  Huf  -  fer 
•  t.  When  among  the  ranHonied  Htnnding 


Heaven  Ih  my  fa-therland. 
All  my  heav'nly  Father's  will, 
On    the  heightH  of  |inr  -  a  -  diHe, 
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Hide    is    dan-Ker,     Yet    with  con  -  fl  -  deilce  I   Htand : 
(»tli  -  er    pleaHure  Than  IHh  pur-poHe    to    ful  -  fill: 


Where,'mld  scenes  of  hllss  enchanting,  Doubts  and  fejirs  no  more  shall  rim- 
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For      I  know  that  HewhoboughtmeWlth  His  own  most  precious  blood, 
Then.when  re  -  sur- rec-tion  glo  -  ry  Driven  a  -  Avny  the  mists    of  time, 


\ 


All      our  tri 


als,  all  <»ur   sorrows,  Now    so  great,  shall  dis  -  ap-pear, 
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Will    not  rest    till  He  has  brought  me  Safe  beyoDv,  death'schlll-lng  flood. 

I     shall  glad  -  ly    tell  the    wto  -  ry      Of     His  grace  in  strains  sub-Ume. 

Ah      the  Hun  -  rise    of    the  morrow  Makes  the  dark-ened  heav-ens  clear. 


Choim'h. 
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Homeward  Bound.    Concluded. 


No.  222. 

Fanny  J.  CnoRBY. 


Coming  Today. 


Jno.  R.  Swkney. 


1.  Out  on  the  desert,  lookinK)  looking.  HInner, 'tiH    Jo  -  bus  looking  for  thue; 

2.  Still  He  iH  waiting,wiiiting,waiting,0,whatconipaKHionl»eainHin  IIIh  eye, 
:\.  Lovingly  pleading,  pleading,  pleading,  Mercy, tho'«iiglited,  bearH  wltli  theeyet: 
4.    SplritH  in  glory, watcliing,watohing.  Long  to  behold  thee  safe  in  tlie  fold ; 
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Ten-der-  ly  ctilling,  calling,  calling,  Hither,  thou  loHt  one, O, come  unto  me. 
Hear  Him  repeating  gently,  gently, Come  to  thySaviour,  O.why  wilttliou<Ue. 
Thou  canst  be  happy,  happy,  happy, Come,  ere  thy  life-Htar  forever  Hhall  net. 


Angels  a  re  wait  ing,waiting,  wait  ing.Wlu'nHhnllth3'Htorywivhrai>ture  be  told? 
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Je-BUH  is  looking,  Je-HUH  is  calling,  Why  dost  thou  linger,  why  tarry  away? 
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Run  to  Him  quickly ,  say  to  Him  gladly ,  Lord ,  I  am  com-ing,  coming  to-day. 
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No.  223. 


Almost  Persuaded. 


p.  p.  Buss. 
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"Almost  thou  persuadest  me  to  be  a  Christian."— Acts  26:  28. 
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P.  P,  Bliss. 
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"Al-most  per-suad-ed" 
"Al-most  per-Buad-ed, 


Al-most  per-suad-ed"  Now   to     be  -  lleve; 
Al-most  per-suad-ed, "Come, come  to  -  day; 
Al-most  per-Huad-ed,"  Har-vest     is     past! 
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'Al-most  per-suad-ed," 
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Christ  to 
Turn  not 
Doom  comes  at    last! 


re  -  ceive;    Seems  now  some  soul   to     say,  "Go, 
a  -  way ;       Je  -  sus      in  -  vites  you  here,    An 


'Al  -  most"  can  -  not 


a  -  vail,  "A! 
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go     Thy  way.  Some  more  con-ven  -  ient  day     On  Thee    I'll 
ling  -'ring  near,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear:  Oh,  wand'rer, 
but     to     fail!    Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter    wail— "Al-most — but 
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come, 
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No.  224.       Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 
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,   /  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,    faith  -  ful  guide,    Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side;! 
tOent-ly    lead    us    by       the  hand,    Pilgrims  in     a     des  -  ert  land;/* 

o  /  Ev  -  er    pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev  -  er  near  Thine  aid   to    lend,) 
\Leavemenot    to  doubt  and  fear,    Groping  on     in   dark-ness  drear, | 

„  /When  our  days  of    toil    shall  cease, Waiting  still  for  sweet  re  -  lease,  I 
**•  \Noth-ing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r.Wond'ring  if  our  names  are  there;/ 
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D.  S.  —Whisp'ring  softly,  wanderer,  cornel  FoMow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 
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home. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide.    Concluded. 


D.C. 


Wea  -  ry  souls  for-  e'er     re  -  joice,    While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 
When  the  storms  are  rag-ing  sore.  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopesgive  o'er, 
Wad-lng  deep  the  dis  •  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood ; 
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No.  225. 

Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Slow  and  with  feeling: 
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No,  Not  One. 


Geo.  C.  HtJGG. 
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Je  -  BUS, 
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1.  There's  not    a  friend  like  the  low-  ly 

2.  No  friend  like  Him  is    so    high  and  ho  -  ly, 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  He    is    not  near  us, 

4.  Did    ev  -  er  saint  find  this  friend  forwake  him?   No, not  one!  no, not  one! 

5.  Was    ev  -  er    a     gift  like  tlie  Saviour  giv'n?  No, not  one!  no, not  one! 


No, not  one!  no, not  one! 
No, not  one!  no, not  one! 
No, not  one!  no. not  one! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  souls'  diu-eas  -  es. 
And  yet    no  friend  is    so  meek  and  low-ly. 
No  nificht  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us. 
Or    sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him? 
Will  He     re-fuse  us     a  home  in  heav-  en? 


No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
No,  not  one! 
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Chorus. 
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no, not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
no,  not 
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one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
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Jesus  knows  nil  about  our  Htrugglen,  He  will  guide  till  the  day    is 


done; 
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There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je-sus,     No,  not  one!  no,  not  one! 
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No.  226.         Over  in  the  Glory-land. 


CiiAS.  H.  Gabriel. 


-<^   -0-  -•    _     _ 

1.  We    are  on  our  way  to     a  home  on  high.  O-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land; 

2.  We  will  join  the  song  that  the  ransomed  sing,  (J-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land; 
JJ.  When  the  cares  and  trials  of  earth  are  past,— O-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land; 
4.  VViththelovedonesgone  to  thatshiningshore,  O-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land; 
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There  we'll  meet  and  rest,  in   the    by  and  by,    O-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land. 

And  for  -  ev  -  er  praise  oar  e  -  ter-nal  King,0-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land. 

Je  -  BUS  waits  to  crown  us  His  own  at  last,  O-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land. 

We  shall  meet,  oh,  joy,  meet  to  part  no  more,0-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land. 
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Chorus. 
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b-ver  in  the  glo-ry-land! 
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O-ver  in  the  glo-ry  -  land!  There  with 
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all  the  blest  we  shall  meet  and  rest,  O 
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No.  227.  Come  to  Me. 

Mrs.  J.  C.  Yule. 

DUET— SOPRANO  AND  TENOB. 
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-•    /  Weary  soul,  by  care  oppressed,  Wouldst  thou  find  a  place  of  rest? 

ILls-ten.  Je  -  BUS  calls  to  thee.  Come,  and  find  thy  rest  in   me. 

.,    f  Hungry  soul. why  pine  and  die.  With  exhaustless  stores  so  nigh? 
*'■  \Lo,  the  board  is  spread  for  thee.  Come,  and  feast  to-day  with  me. 

„  /Thirsty  soul,  earth's  sweetest  rill  Mocks  thee  with  its  promise  still ; 
•  \ Hark,  the  Saviour  calls  to  thee.  Here  is  wa-ter,  come  to   me. 
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Come  to  Me.    Concluded. 
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me,  Come,  and  flnil 
me,  Come,  and  feast 
me,      Here     is     wa  - 
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thy  rest     in    me. 

to  -  day  with  me. 

ter,  come    to    me. 
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No.  228. 

Rev.  D.  W.  Gordon. 


With  Jesus. 

This  is  Mr.  Sweney's  last  song^. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


=|: 


ii 


T- 


r 


r 


iii=r=^-^d 


f- 


1.  When  from  the  scenes  of  earth  we  rise,  To  find  our  home  beyond  the  sliies, 

2.  The  storms  of  life  will  all    be  o'er.  Our  souls  be  tempest-toss'd  no  more, 

3.  Redeemed  from  sin  and  saved  by  grace.  We  shall  behold  His  bless-ed  face, 

4.  With  Him  in  glo  -  ry  e'er    to  stay, Where  founts  of  living  wa-ters  play 
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What    vi-Hions  then  shall  greet  our  eye8,When  we  shall  be  with  Je-»?UBJ 

When  we  have  reached  the  gold  -  en  shore,  For  we  shall  be  with  Je  -  bus. 

The  won  -  ders  of     His   love    to  trace.    As    we  shall  be  with  Je  -  sus. 

And  sor-row's  tears  are  wiped   a  -  way,  For  -  ev  -  er-more  with  Je  -  sub. 
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Chorus. 
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To   be  with  Je  -  sus,  O  how  sweet !  With  saints  and  angels  at  His  feet, 
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With  songs  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet.  And  ev  -  er      oe     with  Je  -  bus. 


With  songs  we  shall  each  oth  -  er  greet.  And  ev  -  er 
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No.  22J. 

James  M.  Gray,  D.  D. 


Will  You  Come  ? 
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Frank  E.  Robinson. 
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1.  O  will  you  come  to    Je  -  bus,  And    bid     tlie  world    a  -  dieu?  His 

2.  O  will  you  come  to    Je  -  bus,  Who    hu-man    sins     for -gave.  And 

3.  O  will  you  come  to    Je  -  bus?    It      is      not    hard     to     do.    Just 
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friendship  is  more  precious,  His  prom-is-es  more  true.  The  soul  that  trusts  in 
who  a -lone    is     a  -  ble.  And  who    a-lonecan  save?  If  He  hath  died  to 
say,  "I     am    a   sin  -  ner.  And  Thou  my  Saviour  true;  I  now  believe  Thy 
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Je  -  BUS,  Need  nev-er  know  de-spair,  Or  the  cor-rod  -  ing  Bor  -  row  That 
win  thee,  O,  soul, what  must  it  be  To  per-ish  in  thy  blind-ness.  And 
prom-ise,    I  now  ac-cept  Thy  grace,  And  en-ter  on  Thy  ser  -  vice,    As 
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Chorus. 
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springs  from  anxious  care.      O  will  you  come  to  Je8us,Will  you  come  to-df-y  ? 

thine  in  -  1  -  qui  -  ty? 
Thou  Bhalt  give  me  place." 
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Mercy's  door  is  o-pen,  en-ter  while  you  may !  While  His  spir-it  plead-eth. 
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Will  You  Come?    Concluded. 


Seelt  the  Saviour's  face;  O.wili  you  come  to  Jesus,  And  now  accept  His  grace? 
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No.  230.      Let  the  Blessed  Sunlight  In. 

God  is  light,  and  in  Him  is  no  darlLness  at  all.— I.  John  1:  5. 
A.  F.  M. 

Not  too  fast. 


A.  F.  Mterb. 


-^ 


:s?; 


EIS 


i=i 


.-I 


izi 


1.  Would  you     al-ways  cheer-ful  be,    Let  the  blees-ed  eunlivht  in ; 

2.  Would  you  bright-en  drear-y  days,  Let  the  bless-ed  sunlight  in; 

3.  Would  you  ease    a  burdened  heart, Let  the  bless-ed  sunlight  in; 

4.  Would  you  speed  the  truth  a-broad, Let  the  bless-ed  sunlight  In: 

^.       #.     ^     ^     4&-   #.  .  -p.    ^  .  ^.      _  , 


l^;r=#^: 


It: 


i^: 


1 r 


t 


1 — f 


-^- 


-ih 


m 


I 


p^ 


w^^- 


:1: 


it 


J=Fd=d= 


-zrt- 


H  — 


^-- 


j5- 


--l-rJ 


f 


liH 


^EE? 


Would  you    bid    the    darkness  flee,  liCt  the  bless-ed  sun-light  in. 

Would  you  fill  your  heart  with  praise.  Let  the  bless-ed  sun-)ight  in. 

Would  you  joy  and  strength  impart,  Let  the  bless-ed  sun-light  in. 

Would  you  bring  the  world  to  God.  Let  the  bless-ed  <«un-light  in. 
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Let  the  blessed  sunlight  in!  Let  the  blessed  sunlight  in ! 

sunlight  in !  sunlight  in  I 
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Would  you  never  weary , When  thedays  aredreary  ,Let  the  blessed  sunlight  in  f 

sunlight  in  I 
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The  Great  Question. 
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E.  A.  Spear. 


1.  WhatBhalll      do  with  Je- bus?    The  Ro  -  man     Pi   -   late  cried; 

2.  WhatBhalll      do  with  Je  -  bub  ?  That  pure  and    spot  -  Icbb    one 

3.  Oh,   no!  I'll  not    re  -  ject  Him,    De-Bpineand     cru    -   ci  -  fy, 
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WhatBhalll     do  with  Je-suB?  Is 


ech-oed  far  and   wide 

far  and  wide. 
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Who  died  that  He  might  Have  ub,  And  make  ub  all  His   own. 


all  HlH  own. 


But    in    my  heart  re  -  ceive  Him,  And  on  His  word  re  -  ly. 
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And    all    who     hear  the     gos  -  pel,  This  ques  -  tion  muBt  de     cide; 
Oh!  can      I        live  with -out  Him,  And     for  -  feit     all    He's  done? 
Oh!   pre-ciouB    lov  -  ing     Je  -  bub,  Take    me      to     live   with  Thee, 
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ub  sal-va-tion,  And  Is  Hia  grace  de  -  nied? 
Oh,  can  I  lose  the  bat  -  tie  That  He  thro'  death  has  won? 
To  Bing  with  saints  Thy  prais-es,    And     all    Thy    glo       ry      see. 
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Chorus. 
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What  will  you     do    with  Je- bus?  What  will  you     do     with  Je- bus? 
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The  Great  Question.    Concluded. 


And    all  who  hear  the  goH  -  pel    This 


goH  -  pel    This     ques  -  tion  muHt    de  -  clde. 
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No.  232. 


Showers  of  Blessings. 


"And  I  will  cause  the  shower  to  come  down  in  his  season."— Ezekiel  31:  26. 
Jennie  Garnett.  J  no.  R.  Sweney. 
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Here  in  Thy  name  we  are  gathered  .Come  and  revive  uh,    O    I-iord ; 
Oh,  that  the  show-erB  of    blessing  Now  on  our  souls  may  de-scend. 
There  shall  be  showers  of    blessing,  Promise  that  never  can  fail; 
Showers  of  blessing,  we  need  them,  Showers  of  blessing  from  Thee; 
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'•There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing,"  Thou  hast  declared  in  Thy  word. 

"While  at  the  foot-stool  of    mtu*-cy,  Pleading  Thy  i)romise,  we  bend! 

Thou  wilt  re-gard  our    pe  -  ti  -  tion;  Surely  our  faith  will  pre  -  vail. 

Show-ers  of  blessing,  oh,  grant  them;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  gra-cious-ly  hear  us,       Graciously  hear  us,  we     pray ; 

graciously  hear  us, 
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Pourfrom  Thy  windows  upon  us  Showers  of  blessing  to -day. 

I^ord,pour  upon  us 
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No.  233. 


Over  the  Sea. 


And  He  saith  unto  them  "Follow  me,  and  I  will  make  you  fishers  of  men."— Matt.  5:  19. 

A.  F.  M.  A.  F.  MYERfl. 

Not  too  fast.  I         ,  III 


J 


1.  Hear  the  Saviour  Bay-ing/'Come  to  me,''  O-ver  the  sea  oi  Gal  - 1  -  lee; 

2.  'Tie    the  call    of  mer-cy ;  heed  the  voice,  O-ver  tlie  sea  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 

3.  Turn  from  f<in   to    Je-Hus,  trust  His  word,  O-ver  the  sea  of  Gal  - 1  -  lee ; 
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Sad,  err-ing  soul,  He  gent-ly  speaks  to  thee,  O-ver  the  sea  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Pen  -  i-tent  oue,ChriHt  bids  thy  heart  re  -  joiee.  O-ver  the  sea  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
Yield  to  t}ie  tones  so    of  -  ten  sweet-ly  heard,  Over  the  sea  of  Gal  - 1  -  lee. 
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Chorus. 


O-ver  the    sea, 


beau-ti-ful  sea,  Calling  to  thee, 

O-ver  the  sea  beau-ti-ful  sea,  Calling  to  thee, 
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"Come  un- to    me," 
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O  -  ver  the  sea,  beauti-ful  sea;  Calling  to 
"Come  un-to  me," 
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thee,"Comeun  •  to  me,"    O-ver  the  sea,  beauti-ful  sea    of    Gal  -  1 
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No.  234.  There'll  be  no  Dark  River  There. 


E.  C.  Macaiitnky. 


H.  L.  GlLMOl'R. 


When  we  have  come  to  Jonlun'H  tide.There'Il  be  no  dark  riv-  er  there; 
With  an-gelH  bend-Ing  from  a-bove,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv- er  there; 
And  when  we'vecroHs'd  theniyHtic  tide,There'Il  be  no  dark  riv-  er  there; 
Let    the  blest  tho't  fresh  courage  give,  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-  er  there; 


:t: 


:t=:=t: 


•V — it- 


m 


--tz-^-tzz 


— » « 9 — 


-4—4- 


j:^- 


-J — i- 


i 


-\  - 


ElEtlj: 


With  Jo  -  BUS  etand-ing  close  be-nlde,  lliere'Il  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 
In  fel  -  low  -  ship  with  Him  we  love,  There'll  be  no  dark  rlv-er  there. 
When  we  have  reached  the  oth-er  side.  There'll  be  no  dark  rlv-er  there. 
In    that  bright  home  of  peace  and  love,  There'll  be  ao  dark  riv-er  there. 


i=F=l=d==z:i=F=q 


His  bound-less  grace  shall  light  the  place  With  beams  of  glo-ry  fair. 
His  word    di  -  vine  shall  bright-ly  shine,  His     end-less  life  we'll  share; 
And  hand  in  hand  we'll  walk  the  strand  With  loved  ones  briglit  and  fair, 
The  gates    a  -   jar,    we     see      a  -  far,     Be-youd  this  wond  of  care; 

-#-        -         -        *        -        -        •-       -        -        -     ■«-      -     -P-    -^-• 


m: 


8=S: 


=?- 


-h- 


f=F^ 


:t 


:t:=t:=l: 


:t=: 


:^- 


F//2e. 


;i 


Igiiiiigi^i 


And     in      the    sun  -  shine  from  His  face,There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

When  all       to     Je  -  bus     we    re -sign, There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

For     in     that  hap  -  py  heaven-ly  land, There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 

The'  Jor-dan's  stream  may  us     di-vide,There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 
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f>.  <S'. — Up-on     His  breost  we'll  sweet-ly  rest  There'll  be  no  dark  riv-er  there. 
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There'll  be  no 
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dark    riv  -  er  there,  There'll  be  no    dark 
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No.  235. 

E.  E.  Hewitt, 


Joyful  Praises. 

I S       I 


0-d 


Adam  ORinRL. 
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■rTi;^-i~±-:^: 


1 .  I'ralse,  joy-ful  pruiHe,  Ho-ly    Father,  to  Tliee!  Anthems  are  HWclUng,  like 

2.  Each  day  1b    tell  -  Ing  thy  goodneBS  a-new;  Each  t.tar  that  Hparkles  on 
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waveB  of  the  Bea,  Songs  ol    redemptiou,  uf  gladness  and  love,  Blend  with  the 
midnight's  dark  blue  Echoes  the  sto  -  ry    of  guidance  and  care,  CallB  us  to 
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cho-ru8     re-sounding  above;  Hosts  of  the  ransomed,  in  garments  of  white, 
thankfulness  moves  us  to  pray'r;  Thy  wondrous  bounty  provides  for  our  need, 
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Singing  "salva-tion  and  glory  and  might;"  Pilgrims  be-low  singastheygo, 
Thy  hand  so  gen-tle  Thy  peo-ple  will  lead;  Pilgrims  be-low  sing  as  they  go. 
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"Father,fromTheeallourmercieBflow."  Joy    -    ful  praises,  Joy    -    ful  praises, 
' '  Father,  from  Thee  all  our  blessings  fl  o  w . "  Praise  to  Th  ee,    praise  to  Thee, 
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Joyful  Praises.    Concluded. 
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Angel  bandB  are  Binging ;    Joy    -    ful  praiBes,  Joy     -     ful  praises,  We  TViy 

rrniso  to  Tlue,        praise  to  Theo, 
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children  bringing;  Joy    -    ful  praises,  joy    -    ful  praises.  Hearts  and  voices 

Praise  to  The*',        prnlse  to  Thee, 
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ringing;  Joy      -     ful  praises,  joy    -    ful  p;  i  'Bes,  I-ord,  vo  give  to  Thee 
Praise  to  Thee,  praise  to  Thee, 
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No.  236. 

Isaac  Wattb. 


Am  I  a  Soldier? 
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I      a     Bol  •  dier    of    the  cross,  A     foH'wer    of     the  Lamb,  And 
I     be   car-  ried    to    the  akies  On   flow'ry  beds    of     ease;  Whilo 
there  no  foes  for    me    to  face?  Muut  I    not  stem  the  flood?     Is 
ImuBtfightlf       Iwouldreign.Increasemy courage.  Lord;    I'll 
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Bhall     I      fear      to     own  His  cause,  Or    blush    to    Bpeak  HIb  name;^ 

oth  -  ers  fought  to      win  the  prize.  And  Bailed  through  bloody    seas. 

this    vile  world    a     friend  to    rrace    To     help    me      on       to     God. 

bear    the    toil,     en  -  dure  the  pain.    Sup  -  port  -  ed       by     Thy  word- 
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No.  237.  Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 

Rev.  3:  20. 
C.  H.  M.  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morrw. 
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If     you  are  tired  of    the    load    of    your    sin,  Let 

If     'tis    for  pur  -  I  -  ty     now  that  you   sigh,  Let 

If  there's  a  temp-est  your  voice  can  -  not    still,  Let 

If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  prov-en     un  -  true,  Let 

If  you  would  join  the  Klad  songs  of    the     blest.  Let 
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Je  -  BUS  come 
Je  -  sus  come 
Je  -  suH  come 
Je  -  sus  come 
Je  -  sus  come 
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In  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be -gin, 
in  -  to  jour  heart;  Fountains  of  cleans-Ing  are  flowing  near  by, 
in  -  to  your  heart;  If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 
in  -  to  your  heart;  Find  what  a  Friend  He  will  be  un  -  to  you, 
In  -  to  your  heart;  If     you  would  en  -  ter     the  mansions  of   rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Let     Je  -  sus  come     in  -  to    your  heart 


Just  now,  your 
Just  now,    my 
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doubtlngs  give  o'er;  Just  now,    re  -  ject  Him  no  more; 
doublings  are  o'er;  Just  now,    re -ject- ing  no  more; 


Just  now,  throw 
Just  now,     I 
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o  -  pen    the  door;  Let    Je  -  sus  come    In  -  to 
o  -  pen    the  door;  And   Je  -  sus  comes  In  -  to 
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your     heart, 
my      heart. 
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No.  238. 

J.  M.  W. 


They  Crucified  Him. 


J.  M.  Whyte. 

i^-A — ^ 
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Come,  sin- ner,  be-hold  what  Je  -  BUS  hath  done.  Be  -  hold    how 
From  heav-en  He  came,  He  loved  you — He  died:  Such  love     as 
No     pi  -  ty-ing  eye,     a   eav  -  ing    arm,  none,  He    saw     us 
They  cru  -  ci-fied  Him,  and  yet    He     for  -  gave,  "My    Fa  -  ther, 
So  what  will  you  do  with  Je  -  bus  your  King?  Say,  how   will 


He 
His 
and 

for- 
you 


WM 


-0- 

T" 


r 


t 


I 


--1-^4- 


suffered  for     thee:    They  cru  -  cl-fied  Him, God's  in-no-cent  Son,  For  - 
nev  -  er  was  known ;   Be-hold;  on  the  cross  your  King  cru-ci- fled,   To 
pit-ied  us     then;       A -lone;  in  the  fight,  the  vic-t'ry  He  won ;   O 
give  them,"  He  cried, What  must  He  have  borne, The  sinner  to  save,  When 
meet  Him  at     last?  What  plea  in  the  day  of  wrath  will  you  bring,  When 
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make  you    an 

praise  Him,  ye 
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He 

died! 
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past? 

They   cru  -  ci-fled  Him,  they 


fc2.=t: 


s 


:^c 


-t: 


1 


f^^. 


i^ 


JzzJzzzJ 


-A- 


-N—^ 


N-if^- 


-r— 

cru  -  ci  -  fled  Him,  They  nailed  Him  to  the 
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tree,    And  so  there  He  died, 
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A    King  cru  -  c!  -  fled  To  save    a  poor  sin 
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No.  239.    Cling  to  the  Hand  of  the  Saviour. 

"No  man  is  able  to  pluck  them  out  of  my  Father's  hand."    John  10:  29, 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  A.  J.  Showaltek. 
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1.  Would  you  trend  the  paths  of  ll^ht?  Cling  to  the  hand  of 

2.  Would  you    tri  -  umph  o-ver  hIii?  Cling  to  the  hand  of 

3.  Turn  from   ev   -  'ry    lur- ing  voice,  Cling  to  the  hand  of 

4.  TruBt-ing     in    His  boundleus  grace,Cling  to  the  hand  of 
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He    will  guide  you  there    a-right,  Cling  to 

Let   His  might  the    bat  -  tie   win,  Cling  to 

In     His    keep  -  ing  pow'r  re-joice,  Cling  to 

Till    you     see    Him   face    to  face,  Cling  to 
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Sav-iour. 
Sav-iour. 
Sav-iour. 
Sav-iour. 
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Cling    to     His    guid-ing  hand,  Cling  to  the  hand  of   the   Saviour; 

guiding  hand, 
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No.  240.      I  Can,  I  Will,  I  Do  Believe. 
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I'm  kneel-ing  at  the  mer  -  cy-neat,  I'm  kneel-ing  at  the  mer  -  cy-seat, 
Re  -  fin  -ing  fire,  go  thro' my  heart.  Re-  fin  -  ing  fire,  go  thro' my  heart, 
0,that  it  now  from  heav'n  might  fall,0,thut  It  now  from  heav'nmlghtfall. 
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Cho.— I    can,    I    will,    I    do     be  -  lleve,  I    can,    I    will,    I    do    be-lleve, 
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y  heart, 

ghtfalU 

e-Ueve, 


I  Can,  1  Will,  1  Do  Believe.    Concluded. 
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I'm  kneel-ing   at     the  nier  -  cy- seat,  Where  Je-sus  answers  prayer. 
Re  -  fin  -  ing  fire,   go  thro'  my  heart,  II  -  lu  -  min-ate  my     soul. 
O,   that     itnowfromheav'Dmightfall,  And  all  my  sins  con  -  sume. 
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I     can,     I    will, 
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I     do     be  -  lieve.  That  Je-sus  saves  me     now. 
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No.  241.    It  Broke  My  Heart  of  Stone. 


C.  J.  B. 


Chas.  J.  Butler. 
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1.  Oh.whatloveChristshowed  for  me     In     His  death  on  Cal-va-ry; 

2.  Oft     on  wings   of   faith     I    soar  Where  in  blood  my  sins  He  bore, 

3.  "Why,  oh,  why  did    Je-sus    die,    Die     for    one      so    vile    as    1? 

4.  Here  and   in     my  home   a  -  bove     I      will  praise  Him  for  His  love; 
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Love  like  His  was  nev  -  er  known,  Oh,    it    broke 

Where  for  all  the  world  was  shown  Love  that  broke 

'Twas  His  love.  His  love     a  -  lone.  Love  that  broke 

Love  that  bro't  Him  from  His  throne,  Love  that  broke 
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my  heart  of  stone, 

my  heart  of  stone, 

my  heart  of  stone, 

my  heart  of  stone. 
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Je-sus' love.  His  love  to     me 
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He  dis-played  on  Cal-va-ry; 
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Nev-er  love  like   His  was  known,  Oh,  it  broke  my  heart  of  stone. 
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No.  242.      Laud  Him  and  Praise  Him. 

Praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  Gentiles;  and  laud  Him,  all  ye  people.    Rom.  15.  11. 

A.  F.  M.  A.  F.  Myers. 

With  Spirit.  , 

w 


1.  Soul,  haveyou  heard  Him,  blessed  Re-deem  -  er,    Tell-ing  His  message, 

2.  Glad  -  ly    He  welcomes  ev  -  'ry  one  burden'd  :  Comewith  your  tri-als, 

3.  See  how  the  bil-lows  cease  an- gry  roll  -  ing!  Lo!  how  the  tem-pests 
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Bto  -  ry    of    love,  Won-der-ful  jour-ney  here  to     re-deem  us,  Wonderful 

come  with  your  care;  Lay  down  your  sorrows— Jesus  will  help  you,  Wonderful 

haste  to    o  -  bey ;  Thus  may  His  pow-e*"  res-  cue  the  fal-  len,  Wonderful 
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home     in         heav-en      a  -  bo ve?  Won-der-ful 
Sav  -  lour,  all  burdens   to   bear. 
Sav  -  lour,  to  save  you  to-day. 
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deem-er;  Wonder  -  ful    is    the  Sav -iour  and  Lord!  Blessed  Redeemer! 
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Laud  Hlra  and  praise  Him!  Won-der-ful    mer-cyl  Wonder-ful  word! 
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No.  243.         Saved  From  the  Wreck. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


H.  L.  GiLMoun. 


^^^M^^mi^^^ 


1.    A-drlft  on  the  wa-ters,  bo  dark  and  so  cold,  A-fur  from  the  beauti-ful 
2     O    I    wa8  thefsin-ner  a-lone  on  thesea,  Cut  love's  blessed  eignalH  were 

3.  Istepp'd  in  the  life-boat,  pro-vid-ed  for  me,  And  Je-sus,  my  IM-lot,my 

4.  Life's  turbulent  surges  are  kissed  into  peace,The  beacons  aroshining,  and 

7-^. r^0-r»-^-0 0-r» • •-r: • S-r'^'— •-r^---#— •-r#— #— #-n 

-4-7-fe— 1 ^~j-| — I l-r-l N    J    ij — J 1— r-l 


iSl 


cit  -  y    of  gold,   A  ves  -  sel    is    sink-ing,  for  heav-y     the  gale,  The 
float-ing  for  me;  Tho'  thunders  were  rolling,  and  billows    at  strife,  Lo, 
Captain  will  be;    Hisbos-ommy    ref-uge,  my  "hav-en    of  rest."  I'm 
songs  never  cease;  Fair  moonbeams,  bright  sunshine,  illuminethetide,  While 
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ca-ble     is  broken,  and  tatter'd  each  sail.  Poor  child  of  the  wreck,  see  the 
Je-sus  was  calling, "es-cape  for  thy  life." 
rescued  from  shipwreck,  so  happy  and  blest, 
onward  to  glo-ry  we'll  joy-ful  -  ly  glide. 
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life-boat  is  near,  A  sweet  voiceis  heard,  for  the  Master  is  here;  He  walks  ev'ry 
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billow,  control8ev-'rywave,'Ti8  Jesus.  KingJe8U8,"themighty  to  save. 
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tMo.  244. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


We  Come  Again. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1 

2. 
8. 

4. 


We  come 
We  come 

We  come  a-guia  to   ask 
And  when  at  last  our  eyes 

^ 


a-gain,  in  bonds  of  love,  an  army  Btrong,To  win  the  world  we 

a-gain  to   rest    a-while  at  Jesus'  feet,  And  blend  our  hearts  in 

anew  the  Spirit's  pow'r,To  keep  our  souls  and 

behold  theclOBingday,Whenweshall  bear  oup 
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flrm-ly  march  a-long ;  We  meet,  in  Christ  our  Saviour  one,  To  tell    of 
friendship  pure  and  sweet;  To  sing  His  love  in  cheer-ful  songs.  To  whom  a  - 
guard  us  hour  by  hour;  For  grace  and  faith  to  labor  still,  And  strength  ouP 
golden  sheaves  away;  What  joy  to  meet  our  precious  Friend,  And  join  the 
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all    the  wonders  He  has  done.  Marching  ev  -  er  onward,we  are  trusting, 
lone  our  high-est  praise  belongs, 
own  ap-point-ed  place  to  fill. 
Bong  that  nev-erraore  sliall  end.  Marching  ever 
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trustingin  the  Lord,And  with  His  banner  waving  o'er  us, Like  tl?efaithful  gone 

banner  waving  [l)e- 
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fore  us.  We  are  singing  now  with  oneaccord.  Hallelujah,  bleBsed  be  the  Lord ! 
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We  Come  Again.    Concluded. 
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Shout  the  story,  glory,  glory,  Hul-le-lu-Jah  ev-er-moreto  God  our  KinK" 
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No.  245.    Christ,  the  Fairest  of  the  Fair. 

C.  J.  B.  Chas.  J.  Butler. 
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the  low  -  ly  Naz  -  a  -  rene, 
ly  namcr 


1.  Tho'  the  world  may  see  no  beau-ty    In 

2.  Some  es  -  teem  the  Saviour  light-ly,  Oth-ers  scorn  His  ho 

3.  How  could  I  but  love  Him  fond-ly,  Who  such  love  to  me  has  shown? 

4.  Tho' Hisface  was  marked  with  sadness,  While  He  walked  this  vale  below. 
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Yet    to    me  His  face    is    love-ly.  None  like  Him  hath  mortal    seen. 

I     a  -  dore  the  King  of    Glo-ry,  Who  hath  borne  my  sin  and  shame. 

Earth  to  me  hasseem'dfarbrighterSincethis  precious  Friend  I'veknown,. 

"Xet  His  smile  bro't  joy  and  gladness  Unto  hearts  once  filled  with  woe. 
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Yes,  His  face  to     me    is  love-ly.  Beaming  bright  with  love  di- vine; 
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Of  His  love  I'm  all    un-worthy,  Y«t  this  precious  Friend  is  mine. 
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No.  246.         Hallelujah  Til  be  There. 


Mhb.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morrib. 
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1.  When  therjiiiHoni'donesBhalljijatlier    o  -  ver    in    the  heav'nly  land, 

2.  When  the  hul  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  chorus  sweeps  a-croHS  the  crys  -  tal  sea, 

3.  When  they  crown  the  blessed  Saviour  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all, 
.^.     .«.     Ji.    -*.     A     ^.  jt.    #- 


Palmri  of     vie  -  fry  crowns  of    glo  -  ry  now  to  wear;  (now  to  wear;) 

When  tlie  sounds  of      ho  -  ly    tri-umph  fill  the   air;  (fill  the   air;  ) 

And     in     rap  -  ture  gaze    up  -  on  His  face   so   fair;  (face  so   fair;) 
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Cov  -  ered  with  the  blood  of     Je-sus,  in  His  righteousness  to  stand, 

Where  the  heav'nly  plains  re  -  ech  -  o  with  the  sounds  of  vie  -  to  -  ry, 

Where  they  east  their  crowns  before  Him, prostrate  at  His  feet  they  fall, 
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Glo-ry,  glory  bal-Ie  -  lu  -  jah  I'll  be  there.  Yes,  I'll  meet  you  in    the 
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cit  -  y      of    the  new  Je-rus-a  -  lem,  I'll  be     there I'll  be 

hal-le  -  lu-jah  111  be 
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Hallelujah  I'll  be  There.    Concluded. 
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there.  For     I'm     go  -  in^  home    to  dwell  with    the 

there,  I'll    be  there. 
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Lord  I    love  bo  well,  Glo-ry,  glo-ry  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  I'll    be  there. 
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No.  247. 


Some  Glad  Day. 


C.  J.  B. 
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I    shall  lay  the  cross  aside,  Someday,  somcKlnd  day;  Safe-ly  pass  to 
I  the  sinners'  friend  shall  see,  Someday,  somet^lad  da^':  Seethe  wound  once 
Ishallmeetthefriendsofyore,Someday,8omegladday;  And  with  them  the 
I  shall  lean  on  Jesus' breast,  Someday,  someglad  day;  Find  a  sweet,  a 
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Canaan'seide, Someday,  someglad day;  If  I  live     a     life  of  pray'r.  Andthe 

made  for  me.  Someday,  somegiad  day;  I  shall  press  close  to  His  side.  Who  for 

Lamb  adore, Someday, somegiud day;  Thereat  Je-sus'  sa-cred  feetSaintsof 

per-fect  rest,  Someday,  someglad  day;  On  that  bright  eter-nal  shore  All  our 
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cross  for  Je-sus  bear,  I  a  glorious  crown  shall  wear,  Someday,  someglad  day. 
me  was  cru  -  ci-fled.  And  shall  then  be  sat  -  isfied,  Someday,  someglad  day. 
ev'ryclimel'llmeetjHold  with  them  communion  sweet.  Some  day,  someglad  day. 
sorrows  will  be  o'er.  We  shall  meet  to  part  no  more.  Some  day,  some  glad  day. 
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No.  248  .  Nature's  Glad  Voices  are  Singing. 

J.  H.  E.  J.  HOWAKD  Entwible. 
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1.  Beau-ti  -  ful    car-olg    of  joy  we  hear,  Nature'agladvolcesareBinglnp: 

2.  Win-ter    is       o  -  ver,  the  Hong  re-peat,  Nature's  glad  voices  areslnRiiiK; 

3.  Iler-alrt  the  tidings  from  shore  to  shore.Nature's  glad  voices  are  Hinging. 
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Mur-mur-ing  brooklets  the  tidings  bear,  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing: 
Flowers  are  blooming  in  fragrance  sweet,  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing, 
Je  -  sus     is     ris  ■  en     to     die  no  more,  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing. 
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Woof^iands  re-ech  -  o  the  glad  refrain.  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing; 
Birds  of  the  for  -  est  so  sweetly  sing.  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing; 
Ech  -  oes  of  praise  o'er  the  earth  resound,  Nature's  glad  voices  are  singing; 
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Messageofcheer  toheartssodear,  For  spring  has  come  again.       Je 
Mountain  and  field  their  sweetness  yield  To  deck  the  lap  of  spring. 
Anthems  of  song  the  praise  prolong.  Let  peace  and  joy  abound. 
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King!  set  the  Easter-joy -bells  ring-ing.      Peace  is  In  my  soul  today,  my 
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Nature's  Glad  Voices  are  Singing.  Concluded. 
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beurtiH    full  of    Bing-ing;    Je  -  huh  liveH!  peal  out  the Hong— new  gladneHH 
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bring  ■  Ing,    Let  it  echo  o'er  land  and  sea,  f  or  JenuB  in  risen  in  -  deed! 
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No.  249. 


Take  Me  as  I  Am. 


Har.  l.v  W 


J.  K. 


ST()("KT0N. 

J N 1 ^^ 

1.  Jo  -  8UH,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I     cry,  L^n-loHH  Thou  help  me,  I  muHtdie; 

2.  HelpleHS    I     am,  and  full  of  guilt,  llutyetThy  bloodfor  mewawKpilt; 

3.  If  thou  hnst  work  for  me    to    do,    In-Hpire  my  will, my  heart  renew; 

4.  Andwlienat  last  the  work  is  done,The  bat- tie  o'er,  the  vict'ry  won; 
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Flm^. 


Oh,  bring  Thy  fi'ee    sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh.  And  take  me  as  I  am  ! 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt.  But  take  me  as  I  am! 

And  work  both  in     find    bj'     me,    too.  But  take  me  as  I  am! 

Still,  still    my   cry    shall  be      a-  lone,  T^ord,  take  me  as  1  am! 
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va  -  tion   nigh,  And  take  me  as      I    am! 
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No.  250. 


Jesus  Lives  I 


Rev.  John  R.  Coloan. 


A.  F.  MYEn«. 
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1.  Ml^ht-y     nr  -  my  of    the  younj;,  Lift  the  voice     In    cheer  •  ful  Honj?, 

2.  Tongues  of  children  li^ht  and  fn'e.TonKiH'H  of  youth  all     full     of  ^\ee, 
i\.      Je  -  HUH  llveH,  oh,  blcHHed  words!  King  of  klngH  and   Lord    of  lords  I 
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Send  the  welcome  word  a-  long,  Jesus  lives!  Oncelledledforyouandme, 

8iiig    to    all    on  land  and  sea,  JesusIlveslLlghtforyouandallmaukind, 

Lift  thecrosH  and  sheathe  theswords,  Jesus  lives!  See,  Hebreakstheprison  wall, 
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Bore  our  sins  up  -  on  the  tree,  NowHelivestomakeusfree.Je-sus  lives! 
Slghtfor    all    by  slnmadebliud,Lifela    Je-susallmny find,  Je-sus  lives 
Throws  a  -  side  the  dreadful  pall.  Conquers  death  at  oncefor  all,  Jesus  lives! 
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Walt  not  till  the  shadows  lengthen,  f'llyouoldergrow,Ral-ly  now  and 
Walt  not.  Sing, 


r-»—»—0 — 0—f^- 

H^ — I 1 1 h^ 

h/— y— 1>'— y— p^- 


J. 


:t:: 


Sing       for 


^- 


=F=? 


I 


^.* 


sing  for  Je-8us  ev  - 'ry where  you  go,  Lift  your  joy- ful  voic-es  high, 
Bing,  ^ 
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Jesus  Lives  I    Concluded. 
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IliiiKintc  clear  thro'  onrtli  and  Mky,  Let  the  blcHHcd  tidiiiK*^  fly,  Ji'huh  Uvoh! 
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No.  251. 


Come  to  the  Rescue. 


C.  J.  B. 


Chah.  J.  Bt'TLKn. 


1.    A  -  loiiK  tlie  Btormy    sea    of  sin,  Wrock  after  wn>fk  conies  drifting:  In; 
li.  Oh,  lieartheni,  now  forhelp  they  cry,  Shout  o'ertlie\viiveHthatliel|)innlj;h! 

3.  Some  of  the  Htru^Klinu  ones  may  be  'I'hoHe  of  thy  kindred  dear  to  thee, 

4.  Oh,  not  one  moment  then  de- lay,  But  to  the    reH-cuehaMtoa  -  way; 
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Haste,  brother,  haste  and  lend  a  hand,  Someyou  may  help  to  reach  the  land. 
Throw  out  to  them  the  KOH-P*'!  line, 'Twill  never   fail,  for  'tis   di  -  vine. 

Oh,  shall  they  sink  beneath  the  wave.  And  you  not  lend  a  hand  to   save? 

A  soul's  worth  more  than  all  earth's  gold.  Its  value  never  can   be     told, 
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Oh,  see  them  by  the  billows  toss'd,  Soon  they  may  be  for 
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Then  quickly  to 
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the  res-  cue  fly,  Some  we  may  save  if 

■  .  -\—      -W-     -0- 


•0-  •  -0-      -0-  • 

we  but  try. 
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No.  252. 

Almeda  E.  Wight. 


It  Must  be  Told. 

Esther  4:  14. 


RoBT.  C.  Marquis. 

^  ^ 


1.  'Tie    a  sweet  and  ten- der  sto-ry,  How  the  Fa-therfrom  a-bove 

2.  'Tis  the  ve-ry  same  old  Btory,That  has  warmed  thecold  world's  heart, 

3.  Say  you  not  that  un  -  a  -  vail-ing  Seem  the  words  you  try  to  speak, 
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Looked  down  on  His  bit  -  ing  chil-dren  With  the  plty-lng  eyes  of  love, 
Thro'  the  centuries  that  have  vanished,  But  its  charm  can  ne'er  depart ; 
Truf«t  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it's     unc-tion;  It  shall  strengthen  what  is  weak. 
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How  He  sent  His  well-be  -  lov  -  ed      For  -  give-ness  to    un-fold; 
There  are  souls  that  have  not  heard  it,  Some  hearts  so  strangely  cold, 
Go  forth  to    do  His  bid-ding;    The  truth  shall  make  you  bold; 
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That  sweet  and    ten  -  der    sto  -  ry,      O    Chris-tian,  must    be  told. 

To    these,  O      falt-'ring  Christian,  The    sto  -  ry    must    be  told. 

Tho'    few  shall  heed  your  sto  -  ry.  That  sto  -  ry    must    be  told. 


fe2=^ 


ztL 


5^: 


± h 


:f=F 


i: 


^■=^ 


tr. 


-W- 

V 


■za- 


■1^- 


Chort^s. 


i 


-j^JZXi 


'y    b    U 


-•—•—•- 


i- 


:i 


'»'_  l'    J 


■,j         rJ  \J  •  IJ 


T=p: 


■J    y     <^       -      y     y    ^ 
It  must  be  told.  It  must  be  told,  The 

It  must  be  told,  It  must  be  told,  It  must  be  told, Itmustbetold,  The 
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It  Must  be  Told.    Concluded. 
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Bto-ry  must  be  told;  That  sweet  and  tender 

sto-ry  must  be  sweetly  told,  be  often  sweetly  told, 
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sto-ry O Christian,  must   be    told. 

Bto-ry, wondrous  Bto-ry,    O  Christian,  must   be    often  sweetly  told. 
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No.  253.    Jesus,  I  My  Cross  Have  Taken. 

DISCIPLE.— Mozart.    Harmonized  by  Hubert 

:^^=S=3=::lrdEE^--*-'-'-'— ^ 
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1.  Je  -  BUB,    I    my  cross  have  tak-en.  All    to  leave  and  fol  -  low  Thee: 

2.  Let  the  world  deBpise  and  leave  me,They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  ; 

3.  Man  may  trou-ble  and  dis-tress  mo.'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 
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Nak  -  ed,  poor,  despised,  for  -  Bak-en,Thou  from  hence  myall  shall  be! 
/).  &— Yet  how  rich   in    my    con  -  di-tlon,  God  and  heav'n  are  still  my  own ! 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — Thou  art  not,  like  them,un-true; 

D.  S. — Foesmayhate.  and  friends  disown  me.  Show  Thy  face,and  all  is  bright. 

Life  with  tri-als  hard  may  press  me;  Heav'n  will  brio}?  me  sweeter  rest ! 

D.  S.—Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy     to  charm  me.  Were  that  joy  unjjiixed  with  Thee. 
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D.  S. 


Per  -  ish  ev  -  'ry  fond  am  -  l)i-tion.  All  I've  Bought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
OhjWbile  Thou  dost  smile  upon  me,  God  of  wis-dom,  love  and  miKht, 
Oh,  'tis  not    in  grief  to  harm  me, While  Thy  love  is  left      to      me; 


No.  254. 


Jesus  Leads. 


"And  when  He  putteth  forth  His  own  sheep,  He  goeth  before  them,  and  the  sheep  follow 

Him :  for  they  know  His  voice."— John  10:  4. 
John  R.  Clements.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

Andante. 
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1.  Like     a    Hhep-herd,  ten  -  der,  true, 

2.  All        a  -  long  life's    rug  -  ged  road 

3.  Thro'  the  sun  -  lit  ways    of     life 
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Je-8us  leads, Je-sus  leads,.... 

Je-8U8  leads, Je-sus  leads,.... 

Je-sus  leads, Je-sus  leads,.... 

Jesus  leads,    Jesus  leads, 
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Dai  -  ly  finds    us     pas  -  tures  new,   Je-sus  leads, Je- sus  leads;...., 


Till    we  reach  yon  blest     a -bode,   Je-sus  leads Je-sus  leads; 

Thro' the  warrings    and    the  strife   Je-sus  leads, Je-sus  leads; 

Jesus  leads,  ^        Jesus  leads; 
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If  thick  mists     are  o'er  the  way,       Or  the  floclc       'mid  danger  feeds, 
All  the  way,         before  He's  trod,     And  He  now        the  flock  precedes, 
When  we  reach    the  Jordan's  tide.  Where  life's  bound  -  'ry-line  recedes. 

If  thick  mists  are     o'er  the  way,        Or  the  flock    'mid  danger  feeds, 
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He    will  watch  them  lest  they  stray,  Je  -  sus  leads,....       Je-sus  leads. 

Safe     in  -  to     the     fold     of     God      Je-sus  leads,....       Je-sus  leads. 

He    will  spread  the  waves  a  -  side,     Je  -  sus  leads,....       Je-sus  leads. 

Je-sus  leads, 
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No.  255.    He'll  Never  Forsake  His  Own. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  GAnuiEL. 
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While  thro' this  world  of  sin  I  go,  I'll 
Tho' friends  may  fail,  and  comforts  Hee,l '11 
For  me  He  trod  Geth-sem-a  -  ne,  I'll 
Tho'  kin-dred  ties  of  hope  de-cay,  I'll 
When  in    the    solemn  hour  of  death,  I'll 

And  when    I  reach  my  home  on  high,  I'll 
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cen-ter  mj'  faith 
cen-ter  my  faith 
cen-ter  mj'  faith 
cen-ter  my  faith 
cen-ter  my  faith 
cen-ter  my  faith 
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I'll  trust  in  Him,  for  well    I  know,  He'll 

His  prom-ise  shall  my  com-fort  be.    He'll 

For    me    He  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,    He'll 

Tho' heav'n  and  earthshouldpassaway, He'll 

And  say  with  my    ex-pir-ing  breath, He'll 

And  sing  while  endless  years  go  by.  He'll 
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He'll  never    for-sake       His  own,...  He'll  never    for-sake  His  own ; .... 
He'll  nev-er,  no  nev-er  forsake  His  own,  No,  no  J 
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With  Him  I'll  go,  for  well  I  know,  He'll  nev-er    for-sake  Ills    own. 
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No.  256. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


March,  March  Along. 
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Jno.  R,  Swenet. 
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1.  March,  march  a-long;  let    us    glad-ly    8ing,Tell-ing  the  love  of  our 

2.  March,  march  a-long ;  let  His  banner  wave.  Mighty    la     Je  -  bub,  the 

3.  March,  march  a-long ;  stepping  Bide  by  side.  Helping  each  oth  -  er,    in 
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Saviour  King;  Hap-py      in  Him,  Let  our  songs  a  -  rise,  Swelling  the 
strong  to  save;  Strong  to     de-fend  us  when  foes  ap-pear,Trustful  -  ly 
peace  abide;  "Christ  and  His  church"  is  the  cry    we  raise,  His    is    the 
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No.  257.  My  Heart  Is  Burning  With  His  Love. 
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1.  Go,  look     n-way     to  Cal  -  va  -  rj',      All  ye       by    sin      oppressed, 
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